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HENRY IRVING 
BIRTHDAY BOOiC 



JANUARY 1st. 

Macbeth. — Come what come may. 

Time and the hour nins through the roughest day. 
Macbeth, Act i., Scene 4. 

Hamlet.— knA therefore, as a stranger give it welcome. 
Hatnlet, Act i., Scene 5. 

Macbeth. — Come love and health to all. 

Macbeth, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Melnotte. — Oh, what glorious prophets of the future are youth 
and hope I The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act L, Scene 3. 



JANUARY 2nd. 

Harry Domton. — You are now in tribulation ; what of that F 
Why, man, the blessed sun himself is sometimes under a cloud ! 
Wait but till to-morrow. j-^^ ^^^ ,„ _ff^-^ ^ct iv., Scene 2. 



Rohteo. — Shew me a mistress that is passing fair, 
What doth her beauty serve but as a note 
Where I may read who pass'd that passing (air ? 
Farewell ; thou can'st not teach me to foi^t, 

Ronteo and Juliet, Act i, Scene i. 



JANUARY 3rd. 

Mr. Irving first played Synokix (Lyceum Theatre, 1880). 

Synorix.— She hath escaped me. 

He saved my life— it seemed so. Did he ? Dead. 

Why did I strike him ? Having proof enough 

Against the man, I surety should have left 

This stroke to Rome. I have played the sudden fool. 

That, too, sets her against me, for the moment— ;/&r /A* moment 

—Well, well, 1 never found the woman 

I could not force or wheedle to my wilL 

The Cup^^A \., Scene 3. 



■)i^ JANUARY 4th. 

i 

y HamUt. — What is he whose grief 

Bears such an emphasis ? whose phrase of sorrow 
Conjures the wandering stars, and makes them stand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers? 

HamUt, Act v., Scene i. 



Charles Surface.— Vilaa a man 
should be get assistance if he c 
rdations ? xke School/or Scandal, Act ii 



JANUARY eth. 

Hamiet. — I could he bounded in a nut-shell and count myself 
a king of infinite space, were it not that 1 have bad dreams. 

Hamlet, Act ii,. Scene 2. 



/"AiZyS.— Hassheaheart? Yes— I will never doubt /Airi/ We 
only see the heart of common roses — those of richest fragrance, 
hide their scent. PMUp, Act L, Scene i. 



JANUARY 6th. 

Melnotte.—l thought of tales that by the winter hearth 
Old gossips tell — haw maidens sprung from kings 
Have stoop'd from their high sphere ; how love, like death, 
Levels all ranks, and lays- the shepherd's crook 
Beside the sceptre. jj^ ^^ of Lyons, Act iii, Scene 2. 



Macieii.—Blov/, wind ! come, rack ! 
At least well die with harness on our back. 

Macfieti, Act v., Scene 5, 



JANUARY 7fh. 

lago. — Not poppy, nor mandragora. 
Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world, 
Shall ever medicine thee to that sweet sleep 
Which thou owedst yesterday. 

OtheUo,hxX iii. Scene 3. 



Young Marlow.—l was always willing to be amused. The folly 
of most people is rather an object of mirth than uneasiness. 

She Sloops to Conquer, Act ii. 



JANUARY 8th. 

Ms. lavisa j!nt flayed BOB Gassitt (Quekn's Thbatbb, 1S68). 

Soi Gasstlt.—l am not such a bad fellow. I would go tbroi^ 
fire and water for you. . . . Give a fellow a bit of a chance — just a 
little, least bit . . . Is there nothing that I can do to make you 
look more favourably on me ? I am not going to give it up so 
^^'•y' Dearer than Life, Art iiL 

Romeo. — I would 1 were thy bird. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii.. Scene 2. 



JANUARY gth. 

Vanderdecken. — Eteniat lonehness, eternal silence,— and in that 
awful silence the worm of memory gnawing in my heart, anguish of 
thought within my brain— sleepless, intense. Just hope enough to 
keep despair awake ; but when the hurricane is loosed, crushing 
the sea to angry white . . . and seamen quail— then do I rise upon 
my phantom deck, tranced at the helm, fatal decoy to wreck and 
disaster. 

Vanderdecken, Act iv., Scene 2. 
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JANUARY lOth. 



■• Young Marltrw. — The Englishman's makdy. But tdl me, George, 

where could I have learned the assurance you talk off My life has 
been chiefly spent in a college or an inn ; in seclusion fi'om that 
lovely part of the creation that chiefly teach men confidence. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act ii. 

Hamlet. — The time is out of joint; O cursed spite, 
That ever I was born to set it right ! 

Hamlet, Act i.. Scene 5. 



JANUARY rrth. 

Redbum. — Ah ! Revenge and hate ? Two powerful incentives to 
evil, in the female breast. I hope neither of those pleasant passions 
is directed against me I 

The Lancashire Lass, Prologue, 

Romeo. — How hast thou the heart, 

Being a divine, a ghostly confessor, 
A sin-absolver, and my friend professed, 
To mangle me with that word " banished ? " 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii., Scene 3. 



JANUARY 12th. 

Hamlet. — It is not, nor it cannot come to good ; 
But break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue. 

Hamlet, Act i., Scene 2. 



Doricourt. — Enough ? No ! she should have spirit ! fire I Voir 
''enjoud ! that something, that nothing, which everybody feels and 
which nobody can describe, in the resistless charmers of Italy and 

The Bellis Stratagem, Act i.. Scene 3. 



JANUARY rath. 

/a^.— Virtue I a fig 1 tia in ourselves that we are thus or thus. 
Othello, Act i., Scene 3. 



King Rickard III. — A thousand hearts are great within mybosom : 
Advance our standards ! set upon our foes ! 
Our ancient word of courage fair Saint George, 
Inspire us with the spleen of fiety dragons ! 
March on, join bravely, let us 10*1 pell-mell. 

King Richard III., Act v., Scene 3. 



JANUARY 14th. 

Rawdon Scudamore. — My run of luck for the last three months 
has been stupendous. Hunted Down, Act ii. 



Hamlet. — To die j— to sleep ; — 

No more ; and by a sleep to say we end 
The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to, 'tis a consununation 
Devoutly to be wish'd. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i. 



JANUARY 15th. 

PMlip. — By St. James I do protest 
Upon the faith and honour of a Spaniard, 
I am vastly grieved to leave your Majesty. 
Simon, is supper ready 7 

Q^een Mary, Act iiL, Scene 6. 

Rtmiea.—AlAck ! there lies more peril in thine eye. 
Than twenty of their swords ; look thou but sweet, 
And I am proof against their enmity. 

Romeo and Juliet, Actii, Scene 2. 



JANUARY 16th. 

lago. — What wound did ever heal but by degrees ? 
Thou know*st we work by wit and not by witch-craft ; 
And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 



Cmtnt Tristan.— A. spell of peace and bliss. Geoffrey, methinks 
That after knightly vigil, strife, and peril, 
This is the haven that my sword has won. 
This my reward and crown till life shall end. 

Tolat^he. 



JANUARY 17th. 

Hamlet. — Why right ; you are i' the right ; 
And so, without more circumstance at all, 
I hold it fit that we shake hands and part : 
You, as your business and desire shall point you ; 
For every man hath business and desire, 
Such as it is ; and, for my own poor part, 
Look you, III go pray. 

Hamlet, Act i.. Scene 5, 



JANUARY 18th. 

Charles I. — Mot satisfied with crippling my prerogatives, 
They would encroach upon the dearest rights 
Which every private gentleman enjoys. — 
They would ictate with whom to wed my children, 
What friends I may select, and what discard ! 
In this be blunt with them, I will not do it 

Charlet /., hal 



Shylock. — How like a fawning publican he looks ! 

The Merchant of Venice, Act i., Scene S- 



JANUARY IQth. 

Melnoite.— "Hot to the past, but to the future looks trae nobility, 
and finds it's blazon in posterity. 

T7u Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene i. 

lago. — When my outward action doth demonstrate 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliments extern, 'tis not long after 
But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve 
For daws to peck aL I am not what I am. 

Othello, Act I, Scene i. 



JANUARY 20th. 

Philip. — Look in my face — all danger's past . . . 
—the stone of remorse is lifted from my heart 
, . . The Heaven that you pray to has been merciful. 
Pkilip, Act iv., Scene 2. 

Shylock. — I am debating of my present store ; 
And by the near guess of my meniory, 
I cannot instantly raise up the gross 
Of fiiU three thousand ducats. 

■ The Merchant of Venice, Act I, Scene 3. 



JANUARY 21st. 

Romeo. — Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is here 
Where Juliet lives ; and every cat and dog, 
And little mouse, every unworthy thing, 
Lives here in heaven, and may look on her 
But Romeo may not : — 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Sir E. Mortimer. — My honesty,— sweet peace of mind, — all, all! 
Are barter'd for a name. I will maintain it. 

The Iron Chest, Act iL, Scene 4. 
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JANUARY 22nd. 

Richelieu. — To live 

On means not yours — be brave in silks and laces, 
Gallant in steeds — splendid in banquets ; 
Not ^uwrj— given — uninherited— unpaid for ; 
This U to be a uickster. Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



Petruchio. — She is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified, as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iv., Scene 5. 



JANUARY 23rd. 

Joseph Surface.— V^xac^VAi^.^y b a species of constancy, a vcr/ 
unfashionable quality in a lady. 

The School for Scandal, Act iv., Scene 3. 



Benedick. — May 1 be so converted and see with these eyes ? I 
cannot tell ; I think not : I will not be sworn but love may 
transfonn me to an oyster ; but 111 take my oath on it, till he have 
made an oyster of me, he shall never make me such a fool. 

Much Ado A^out Nothing, Act ii., Scene 3. 



JANUARY 24th. 

Doricourt.~\ have known an Italian marquisina make ten 
conquests in stepping from her cairiage, whose real, intrinsic beauty 
would have yielded to half the little grisettes that pace your Park 
on a Sunday. j-^^ Sell^s Stratagem, Act i., Scene 3. 



Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene 3. 
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JANUARY 26th. 



OtheUo, Act i., Scene 3. 

Synorix. — The love I bear thee 

Glows through my veins since first I looked on thee. 

The Cup, Act ii. 

Shyleck. — O wise and upright judge ! 

How much more elder art thou than thy looks I 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iv., Scene i. 



JANUARY 2eth. 

Romeo. — If I may trust the flattering truth of sleep, 
My dreams presage some joyful news at hand. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene I. 

Digby Grant. — Mrs. Cupps, th-thank you ! there spoke a true 
woman's heart ! Pardon me — I cannot express what I feel towards 
you, but you have earned the gratitude of — of— But you should not 
see me in tears. Leave me, leave me. I would not have you see 
my emotion. Leave me — and bring the money ! 

- Twn Roses, Act i.. Scene i. 



JANUARY 27th. 

Petruchio. — Did ever Dian so become a grove 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act ii., Scene i. 

Sir E. Mortimer. — Heaven and earth ! 
Let my pure flame of honour shine in story. 
When I am cold in death — and the slow fire, 
That wears my vitals now, will no more move me. 
Than 'twould a corpse widiin a monument. 

The Iron Chest, Act i., Scene 3. 



^ JANUARY 28th. 

Richelieu. — He has taste . . . When my play 
Was acted to dull tiers of lifeless gapers, 
Who had no soul for poetry, I saw him 
Applaud in the proper places : — ... 
He is a man of an uncommon promise I 

Richelieu^ Act i.. Scene 2. 



Hamlet — I could interpret between yon and your love, if I could 
see the puppets dallying. 

Hamlet, Act iiL, Scene 3. 



JANUARY 29th. 

Mr, Irving /rrf/ivA/ EiCHAM) IIL (Lyckuh, 1877). 

Gloucester.— J cannot tell, if to depart in silence. 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof, 
Best fitteth my degree or your condition : 
Therefore — to speak and to avoid the iirst j 
And then, in speaking, not to incur the last — 
Definitively thus I answer you. 
Your love deserves my thanks ; but my desert 
Unmeritable shuns your high request 

King Richard HI., Act iii., Scene 7, 



JANUARY 30th. 

Melnette. — No .' bid me hope not I 

Bid me not hope ! I could not bear again 
To fell from such a heaven I Ob ! Damas, 
There's no such thing as courage in a man. 

The Lady of Lyons, Actv., Scene i. 

/■yu,— As I am an honest man, I thought you had received 
some bodily wound ; there is more sense in that than ia reputa- 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 
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JANUARY 31st. 

RicfulUu. — Ye safe and formal men, 

Who write the deeds, and with unfeverish hand 
Weigh in nice scales the motives of the Great, 
Ye cannot know what ye have never tried ! 

Richelieu, Act iii., Scene i 



HamUt.—l am but mad north-north-west ; when the wind Is 
southerly I know a hawk from a hem-shaw. 

Hamlet, Act ii., Scene 2. 



FEBRUARY 1st. 

Vanderdecken. — We may part as we have met, two strangers. 
You are young— you are happy— you love life — it shonid be so. 
The salt breeze in the mom enters your window in a waft of 
pleasure — it's gift to youth. The waves rise sleepily bending with 
tawny light, and as they round to you and deck your foot with 
ermine, they whisper — " Joy, youth, and life are one." 

Vanderdecken, Act ii., Scene 2, 



FEBRUARY 2nd. 

Rawdofi Scudamore. — I saw you but once, and that in an inter- 
view in which 1 inspired you with hate— you inspired me with love 
. . . For the first time in my life 1 resisted a passion, and for 
the first time felt its power and my weakness. 

Hunted Down, Act iii. 

Melnolie.— I shall rise —I shall win a name that beauty will not 
blush to bear. I shall return with the right to say to her — " See 
how love does not level the proud, but raise the humble 1" Oh ! 
how my heart swells within me ! 

The Lady of Lyons, Act i.. Scene 3. 



FEBRUARY 3rd. 

Hamlet.^ My fate cries out 

And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. 

Hamlit, Act i., Scene 4. 



Doricouri. — So benign were the stars at the hour of my birth, 
that though misfortunes go plump to the bottom of my heart, yet, 
as when pebbles sink in water, the surface is soon unniffied. 

The Stilus Stratagem, Act ii., Scene a. 



FEBRUARY 4th. 

Fentient.~-T\s hard to come home in triumph, overflowing with 
exultation, and no one to partake in my joy — not a word of con- 
gratulation. 2x^ School of Reform, Act iv.. Scene i . 

yosepk Surface.— 10 pity without the power to relieve is still 
more painful than to ask and be denied. 

The School for Scandal, Act v., Scene i. 

Bill 5)'*M.— You're a nice one to be taking up the humane and 
genteel line. ^^-^^ j-^^, p^^^ jj gcene 7. 



FEBRUARY 6th. 

Petruchio. — Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk, 
But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act ii., Scene i. 

Count Falcon. — Is there anything money cannot buy, from a 
child's coral to a woman's lovef 

Idalia, Act it, Scene 1. 



m 



FEBRUARY 6th. 

AtttUversafy of Mr, Hknrv Irvinp's Birlk. 

Romeo. — My man's as true as steel. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 4. 

Sir E. Mortimer. — I know the value of the orphan's tear, 
The poor man's prayer, respect from the respected. . . , 
Honour has been my theme, good-will to man 
My study. I have laboured for a name 
As white as mountain snow, dazzlii^ and speckless. 

Tke Iron Chest, Act ii.. Scene 2. 



Othello. — The gravity and stillness of your youth 
The world hath noted, and your name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure. 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 

Othello.— h man he is of honesty and trust. 

Idid, Act L, Scene 3. 

logo.— "He hath a daily beauty in his life. 

Ibid, Act iv., Scene t. 



Claude Melnotte, — A midnight student o'er the dreams of sages. 
The Lady of Lyons, Act iii., Scene 2. 



Harry Domton.—1h.t first of men in the first of cities, revered 
by the good, and respected by the great. 

The Road to Ruin, Act iii., Scene. 3. 



Redhim. — A gentleman of the highest reputation, with a charac- 
ter of the strictest honour, and an unblemished name. 

The LaKcashire Lass, Act i. 




FEBRUARY 7th. 

Mr. Irving /rrf^iy*/ Philip (Lyceum Thbatrb, 1874). 

Philip.— 7 Qiiaaa befriended me at the time when I had least 
right to expect it. . . . My foot on the first rung of the ladder I 
rose rapidly — for I worked— worked— VOViK^-0 — day and night 
Philip, Act ii., Scene i. 



Othello. — Thb fellow's of exceeding honesty, 
And knows all qualities, with a learned spirit. 
Of human dealings. Othello, Act iiL, Scene 3. 



FEBRUARY 8th. 

Redburn. — There's but little romance in the breast of the British 
juryman— he only looks to the facts. 

The Lancashire Lass, Act Hi. 

Captain Absolute. — Come, come, we must lay aside some of our 
romance — a httle wealth and comfort may be endured after all. • 
Tht Rivals, Act iv., Scene 2. 

Vanderdecken. — I am a wanderer and have seen strange lands. 
Vanderdecken, Act iii, Scene i. 



FEBRUARY 9th. 



Harry Damt/m. — Youth mounts the box, seizes the reins, and 
jehus headlong on in the dark ; passion and prodigality blaze in 
the front, bewilder the coachman and daule and blind the pas- 
sengers ; wisdom, prudence, and virtue are overset and maimed or 
murdered ; and at last repentance, like the footman's flambeau 
lagging bdiind, lights us to dangers when they are past all remedy. 
The Road to Ruin, Act L, Scene 3. 

Benedick. — By this hand 1 love thee. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act iv.. Scene i. 



FEBRUARY lOth. 

Hamlet. — To die ;— to sleep ;— 

To sleep ! perchance to drea.m : — ay, there's the rub ; 
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have shufSed off this mortal coil, 
Must give U3 pause. There's the respect 
That makes calamity of so long life. 

HamUl, Act iiL, Scene i. 

Philip. — I care for the welfare of the living— not the dead 1 

Philip, Act L, Scene \. 



FEBRUARY 11th. 

Charles Surface. — " Be just before you^e generous ? "^Why, so 
I would if 1 could ; but Justice is an old, lame, hobbling beldame, 
and I can't get her to keep pace with Generosity, for the soul of 
'"^- The School for Scandal, Act iv.. Scene i. 

Robert Macaire. — 1 am a professor of Rhetoric and Elocution, 
and Editor of the Royal Gazette of Fashion. 

Robert Macaire, Act iL, Scene i, 

Philip. — Tis her hypocrisy that kills me, 

PMlip, Act iv., Scene i. 



FEBRUARY 12th. 

Young Marlow. — Travellers must pay in all places. The only 
difference is, that in good inns you pay dearly for luxuries ; in bad 
inns you are fleeced and starved. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act ii., Scene I, 

King Richard III.— Be the attorney of my love to her, 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 
Not my deserts, but what I will deserve. 

King Richard III., Act iv., Scene 4. 
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FEBRUARY 13th. 

De Neuville.—l hate laughter without joyousness j— love-making 
without passion, — society without confidence, and sanctimonious- 
ness without piety. I fear I am very old fashioned. 

Plot and Passion, Act i. 

Eugene Aram. — Your step is light, but mine clings to the ground. 
The Tuddy health is on your cheek, 
But mine is lined and wan. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act iii. 



FEBRUARY I4th. 

Mr. \v:^vfii first flayed Oma.\3S) {in 1876, Lyceum Thbatre), cmd{in 
1880) celtbraUd the Hohdkedth Night of The Merchant of 
Venice ■with a Banquet at the Lyceum. 

Othello. — Had it pleased Heaven 

To try me with affliction ; had they rain'd 
All kinds of sores and shames on my bare bead, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 
Given to captivity me and my utmost hopes, 
1 should have found in some place of my soul 
A drop of patience : but, alas, to make me 
A fixed figure for the time of scorn 
To point his slow unmoving finger at t 
Yet could I bear that too ; well, very well; 
But there, where I have gamer'd up my heart. 
Where either I must Hve, or bear no life ; 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or else dries up ; to be discarded thence ! 

Othello, Act iv.. Scene a. 

Shylock. — I am bid forth to supper. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act it. Scene $. 

Shylock. — My meaning in saying that he b a good man, is to 
have you understand me, that he is sufficient 
^ The Merchant of Venice, Act L, Scene 3. 

%^^ " 



FEBRUARY 16th. 

Cheveiux. — When a man entertains a love for a woman, he is apt 
to do many things to obtain his ends, which are not commended by 
cooler reflection. 

Uncle Dick's Darling, Act i, 

Digby GrarU.—ytm annoy me very much ! You have everything 
you want — you have an affectionate father, who is ready to deprive 
himself of everything to surround you with luxuries, and yet you 

Two Roses, Act iii. 



FEBRUARY 16th. 

Twas in the prime of summertime 

An evening calm and cool, 

When four and twenty happy boys 

Came bounding out of school. 

There were some that ran and some that leapt 

Like troutlets in a pool. 

The Dream of Eugene Aram. 

Lcuts XI. — You know I love my jest. 

LouU XL, Act iii. 



FEBRUARY 17th. 

Mathias. — The most important acts of life should always take 
phice in the presence of all 

The Bells, Act ii.. Scene 2. 



Jeremy Diddler. — Paragon of premature divinity I what instru- 
ment of death, or torture, can equal the dreadful power of your 
frowns P . , . . Cease, then, to wound by them a heart whose 
affection for you nothing can abate. 

Raisingthe Wind, Act ii., Scene a. 
31 , , 



FEBRUARY 18th. 

Charles I. — I am going from you for awhile, 
And since you have grown a tall man and true, 
I want you to take trusty care of mother. 
Youll never grieve her, Henry, promise me. 
And you will talk of me right pleasantly, — 
Walk by her side, and prithee, speak of me 
As if I were at home — nay, walldng with you. 

CkarUs I., Act iv 

!ago.~l am nothing, if not critical 

Oiheilo, Act ii., Scene i. 



FEBRUARY 19th. 

Hichelieu, — I have tried him : He has Honour 
And courage, qualities that eagle-plume 
Men's souls, and fit them for the fiercest sun, 
Which ever melted the weak waxen minds 
That flutter in the beams of gaudy Power. 

Richelieu, Act i.. Scene 2. 

Louis XI. — Bounty of nature ! you deserve 
A prize for health ; how came you by it ? 

Louis XL, Act iii., Scene i. 



FEBRUARY 20th. 

Hamlei. — What a piece of work is man ! how noble in reason ! 
how infinite in faculty, in form and moving how express and 
admirable ! In action how like an angel ! in apprehension how 
like a god ! the beauty of the world ! the paragon of animals ! 
And yet, to me, what is this quintessence of dust P man delights 
not me, — no, nor woman neither, though by your smilii^ you would 
seem to say so. 

Hamlet, Act ii., Scene z. 




FEBRUARY 2tst. 

Macbeth. — Canst thou not minister to a mind diseased, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow. 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain, 
And with some sweet oblivious antidote 
Qeanse the stufTd bosom of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Mtubetk, Act v.. Scene 2. 

Philip. — So weary am I of this wet land of theirs, 
And every soul of man that breathes therein^ 

Queen Mary, Act iv.. Scene 6. 



FEBRUARY 22nd. 

Mr. Irving first played Robert Arnold (Qoeen's Theatre, 1869). 

Robert Arnold. — Now fare thee well, my own true love ! 
A long farewell from me, 

I go to fight my country's foes — 
Far, far beyond the sea I 
My own true love. It wouldn't be easy to give her a name ! 
Mot that I am blind to the attractions of the sex. Bless it I But 
it's the difficulty of selection that has been my safeguard. The 
candidates are all so beautiful. 

Not Guilty, Act L 



FEBRUARY 23rd. 

Gloucester. — You sage grave men. 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 
To bear her burden whe'r 1 will or no, 
I must have patience to endure the load : 
But if black scandal, or foul-faced reproach, 
Attend the sequsl of your imposition. 
Your mere enforcements shall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof 

King Richard III., Act iii., Scene 3. 



FEBRUARY 24th. 

e to what I am not very fond of 
The Lyons Mail, Act I, Scene i. 

Duiosc.—l don't expect reward for doing my duty. 

T^ Lyons Mail, Act i., Scene I. 

JVdw/tf/.— Leave vmnging of your hands : peace ! sit you down 
And let me wring your heart ; for so I shall, 
If it be made of penetrable stuff. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene 4. 



FEBRUARY 26th. 

MelnolU.—l hold her in these arms— the last embrace ! 
Never, ah ! never more, shall this dear bead 
Be pilloVd on the heart that should have sheltered 
And has betrayed ! Soft !— soft ! one kiss— poor wr«ch ! 
No scora on that pale lip forbids me now ! 

The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act. iv., Scene i. 

Sir- Edward Mortivur.—K man must rule his family, 
In his own way. 

The Iron Chest, Act ii., Scene 2, 



FEBRUARY 26th. 

Shyloch.—Q ! father Abraham, what these Christians are 1 

Whose own hard dealing teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! 

The Merchant of Venice, Act i.. Scene 3. 

Count Tristan.— Nay, I wiU keep the rose 
Which thou hast chosen. 
Give it a pale companion. — Two white roses 
WiU bravely deck my cap— my new device ; 
m wear them as my colours evermore. 

lolanth^. 



FEBRUARY 27th. 

Doricourt. — Give me a fair one, in whose touching mien 
A mind, a soul, a polished art is seen ; 
Whose gesture speaks, beams intellectual fire, 
She speeds the darts which endless love inspire. 

The Bellas Straiagem, Act ii., Scene i . 

Pelruckio.—Yiast then beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 

Tlu Taming of the Shrew, Act iv., Scene 5. 

Romeo. — So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows, 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows shows, 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i.. Scene 5. 



FEBRUARY 28th. 

Fabien dei Franchi.—Yoz the last three days I am restless, 
melancholy, and in pain myself rhe Corsicm Brothers, Act ti 

Louis dei Frofuhi. — I came here full of hope, rejoicing to be 
near her, I came too late : she was already married to another — 
married without affection: married at the very moment when i_ 
thought to offer her my hand. j-j^ Corsican Brothers, Aa ii. 

Synorix. — I have had many 



FEBRUARY 29th. 

lago.— Good name in man or woman 
Is the immediate jewel of their souls. 

Othello, Act iiL, Scene 3. 

Modus. — Cousin, I tell you, if you'll only hear me, 
I loved no woman while 1 was at college — 
Save one, and her I fancied ere I went there. 

The Hunchback, Act iv.. Scene i. 

Benedick. — In a false quarrel there is no true valour. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene i. 



MARCH l8t. 

ffamUi.—'Tht power of beauty will sooner transfbnn honesty 
from what it is, than the force of honesty can translate beauty into 
his likeness. This was sometime a paradox, but now the time gives 
it proof. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene t. 



Melnotte, — What a coward is a man who has lost his honour I 
The Lady of Lyons, Act iii., Scene 2. 



MARCH 2nd. 

Gloucester.— A]as ! why would you heap these cares on me ? 
I am unfit for state and majesty : 
I do beseech you, take it not amiss ; 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you, 

A'twg' Richard III., Act iii., Scene 7. 



Sir Edttiard Mortimer- — Fate, like mildew. 
Ruins the virtuous harvest I would reap. 
And aU my crop is weeds. 

7»* Iron Clusl, Act ii., Scene 2. 



MARCH 3rd. 

Melnottt. — Pauline, by pride 

Angels have fellen ere thy time ; by pride- 
That sole alloy of thy most lovely mould— 
The evil spirit of a bitter love. 
And a revei^eful heart had power upon thee. 

The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act iii.. Scene X 



Othello. — If she be false, O, then heaven mocks itself ! 
Ill not bdievc't 

Othello, Act iii.. Scene 3. 




MARCH 4th. 

Charles I. — O, banish not my name from off thy lips 
Because it pains awhile in naming it ! 
Harsh grief may pass, in time, into far music ; 
Red-eyed regret, that waits upon thy steps, 
Shall daily grow a gentle, dear companion. 
And hold sweet converse with thee, of thy dead. 

Charles /., Act iv. 

Fabitn del Franc^.—lla.\e I the air of a boaster ? 

TAi Cersican Brothers, Act ii 



MARCH 6th. 

Hamlet. — Give me that man 

That is not passion's slave, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do thee. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene I. 



Hamlet. — Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice 
And could of men distinguish her election, 
S'hath sealed thee for herself. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i. 



MARCH 6th. 

Shylock. — Why, look you, how you stonn ! 
I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Merchant of Venice, Act i.. Scene J 

Melnotte. — {To Beauseant and Glavis.) Fie, gentlemen. Princes 
must be generous. {To Damas.) These kind friends have my 
interest so much at heart, that they are as careful of my property 
as if it were their own. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene i. 

^ 46 



MARCH 7th. 

Yimng Marlow. — To go through all the terrors of a. formal 
couttship, together with the episode of aunts, grandmothers, and 
cousins, and at last to blurt out the broad-staring question of — 
Madam, will you marry me ? No, no, that's a strain above me, 1 
assure you. 

Sht Stoics to CongueTt Act ii., Scene i. 



ffamJei.— Virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock but we shal 
relish of it, 

HamUt, Act tti., Scene i. 



MARCH 8th. 

Mr. Irving firit played Roubo (Lvcbdm Thbatkb, i88i}. 

"Among the restorations will be found that of Romeo's unrequited 
love for Rosaline, omitted, amongst other things, in Garrick's 
Georgian version. Its value can hardly be over-appreciated, since 
Shakespeare has carefully worked out this first baseless love of 
Romeo as a palpable evidence of the subjective nature of the man 
and his passion." — Mr. Irving, in tke preface to his acting edition 
of " Romeo and fuliet." 

Romeo. — She whom I love now, 

Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow ; 
The other did not sa 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 3. 

Romeo. — There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatory, torture, bell itself. 
Hence banished is banish'd from the world, 
And world's exile is death :— then banished 
Is death mis-tenn'd : calling death— banishment, 
Thou cut'st my head off with a golden axe, 
And smil'st upon the stroke that murders me. 

Romeo and fvliel, Act iii., Scene 3. 



Romeo. 



—Is it e'en so?— then I defy you, stars. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v.. Scene i 



MK, IRVING AS ROMEO. 

-" O, ihe doth IMch ihe torches lo bum I 
TlK measure done, fU watch her place of oai 
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MARCH eth. 

Mk. IkvinO first played Louis IX. (LVCEDH THEATRE, 187S). 

Louii XI. — Dunois, the game is ours ! Upon 
Peronne, ride, with six hundred spears .... 

Down upon Flanders, you : — 
Seize wha.t and where ye can, and rend the soil 
Amongst ye. But hold — hold ye awhile, 
The noble duke has met a hero's fate ; 
He was my foe, but all my wrongs arc hid 
And buried in his tomb ; — he was my cousin. 
Resentment ends with death. 
The court will wear full mourning for a week. 

Louis XI., Act iii., Scene 1. 



MARCH lOth. 

Hamlet. — O that this too, too solid flesh would melt, 
Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew j 
Or that the Everlasting had not fix'd 
His canon 'gainst self-slaughter I 

Hamlet, Act i., Scene 3. 



Matkias.—^eVi, you know what is customary ; when father, 
mother, and all consent, you embrace your intended wife. 

Tfu Bells, Act ii., Scene 2. 



MARCH nth. 

Macbeth. ^- Present fears 

Are less than horrible im^nings. 
My thoughts 

Shake so my single state o'man that function 
Is smother'd in surmise, and nothing is 
But what is not. 

Macbeth, Act i., Scene 4. 



Chevenix. — A woman of sound sense and keen insight, truly ! 
Uncle Dicks Darling, Act ii 

h^ .J' . .-.■ ^-^- . -, 
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MARCH 12th. 

Hamltt.—lo know a man well were to know himself. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene 2 



Synorix.— What use in passions ? 

To warm the cold bounds of our dying life, 
And, lest we freeie in mortal apathy, 
Employ us, heal us, quicken us, keep us 
From seeing all too near that urn, those ashes 
Which all must be. Well used they serve us well. 

77ie Cup, Act L, Scene 3. 



MARCH 13th. 

OtMlo.— If it were now to die, 

Twere now to be most happy ; for, I fear. 
My soul hath her content so absolute 
That not another comfort like to thb 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Othello, Act iL, Scene I. 



Romeo. — Amen, amen ! but come what sorrow can. 
It cannot counter-vail the exchange of joy 
That one short minute gives me in her sight 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii.. Scene 6. 



MARCH 14th. 

Richelieu. — You have outrun your fortune ; — 
1 blame you not, that you would be a beggar — 
Each to his taste ! But I do charge you. Sir, 
That, being beggar'd, you would coin false moneys 
Out of that crucible, called Debt. 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2, 



Skylock. — A Daniel come to judgment ! yea, a Daniel !- 
O, wise young judge, how do I honour thee ! 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iv.. Scene i. 



MARCH leth. 

VouHg Marlew. — I have lived, indeed, in the world ; btrt I have 
kept ver>- little compaoy. I have been an observer upon lif^ while 
others were enjoying it 

She Stoopi to Conquer, Act ii. 



Othello.— "Noi from mine own we^ merits will I draw 
The smallest fear or doubt of her revolt ; 
For she had eyes and chose me. 

Othello, Act iii^ Scene 3. 



MARCH 16th. 

ffamlet.~t1ot a whit ; we defy augury : there is a special 
providence in the fall of a sparrow. If it be now, 'tis not to come ; 
if it be not to come, it will be now ; if it be not now, yet it will 
come : the readiness is all. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene 2. 



5«(AilVi.— Gallants, I am not as I have been. ... I havi 
the toothache. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act iii., Scene 3. 



MARCH 17th. 



Synorix. — Ambitltn 

Is like the sea wave, which, the more you drink 
The more you thirst. Yea, drink too much, as mcD 
Have done on raf^s of wreck, it drives you mad ! 
I will be no such wreck, a.m no such gamester. 
As, having won the stake, go playing on 
To double it or lose all. 

The Cup, Act i. 



MARCH 18th. 

Bob Cassitt. — I am evidently making an impression here. 

Dearer Than Ufi, Act i. 

Romto. — Hang up philosophy ! 

Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, 
It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 

Jiottuo and Juliet, Act iii.. Scene 3. 

Richelieu. — Bah ! the mate for beauty 

Should be a man, and not a money-chest ! 

Rickeli^u, Act i., Scene 2, 

MARCH 19th. 

Mr. Irving /rsl played Dk Neuville, fir his Benefit (Queen's 
Theatre, 1869)'. 
De Neuville. — t know that you have a heart by the colour that 
mounts to your cheek when I speak to you of love; by the trembling 
of your voice when we bid each other farewell ; by the thrill that 
shoots from my being to yours, and from yours to mine yibea our 
hands meet . . • You have a heart, and that heart is mine. 
Plot and Passion, Act iL 

Skylock, — What ! wouldst thou have a serpent sting thee twice ? 
The Merchant of Venice, Act iv., Scene i. 



MARCH 20th. 

Hamlet.— Hum, I have heard 

That guilty creatures, sitting at a play. 
Have; by the very cunning of the scene, 
Been struck so to the soul, that presently 
They have proclaimed their malefactions. 

Hamlet, Act ii.. Scene 2. 



Petruchio. — I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her ! 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act ii.. Scene i. 



MARCH 21st. 

Digby Granl. — I am glad you call it an honour I It alirays 
affords me pleasure to see the regard in which the governing classes- 
are held by the working pieople. {To Jack Wyatt.) I am ^3.Ayou 
think it an honour. 

Two Roses, Act iL 



lago. — Trifles light as air 

Are to the jealous confinnations strong 
As proofs of holy writ 

Othelh, Act iil, Scene 3. 



MARCH 22nd. 

C7lA^/o.— She bade me, if I had a friend that loved her, 
I should but teach him how to tell my story. 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint, 1 spake. 

Othello, Act i.. Scene 3. 



Shyloek. — Do as I bid you. 

Shut doors after you : Fast bind, fast find ; 
A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. 

Tkt Merchant of Vemee, Act ii.. Scene 3. 



MARCH 23rd. 

Richelieu. — I have another bride for Baradas. 
Ay — more faithful than the love 
Of fickle woman : — when the head lies lowliest, 
Qasping him fondest ; — Sorrow never knew 
So sure a soother. 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



Count Tristan.— Elect of all my fiiture ! 

Pale conqueror of my soul I loved at a look. 

lelatUhe, Scene i. 
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MARCH 24t'h. 

Skylock. — Ships are but boards, sailors but men : there be land- 
rats and water-rats, land-thieves and water-thieves ; I mean 
pirates ; and then there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks : 
The man is, notwithstanding, sufficient ; — I think I may take his 
bond. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act I., Scene 3. 



Doricourt. — The mr of the continent has not effaced one youth- 
ful prejudice or attachmenL 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act i.. Scene 3. 



MARCH 26th. 

lago, — The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, 
Is of a constant, loving, noble nature. 
And I dare think he'll prove to Desdemona 
A most dear husband. Now I do love her too. 

Othello, Act ii., Scene i. 



Pelruchio. — Tis thus : yourself and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her : 
If she be curst, it is for policy. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act ii., Scene I. 



MARCH 26th. 

Macbeth. — Be these juggling fiends no more believed, 
That palter with us in a double sense ; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, 
\nd break it to our hope. 

Macbeth, Act v., Scene 8. 



Melnotte. — It is curious, this ring ; it is the one with which my 
grandfather, the Dt^e of Venice, married the Adriatic ! 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii.. Scene i. 
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MARCH 27th. 

Othello.— Ttioa dost conspire against thy friend, 
If thou but think'st him wrong'd, and mak'st his ear 
A stranger to thy thoughts. 

Olkello, Act iu., Scene 3. 



Richelieu.— O, God-like Power ! Woe, Rapture, Penury, Wealth,— 
Marriage and Death, for one infirm old man. 
Through a great empire to dispense — withhold — 
As the will whispers ! 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



MARCH 28th. 

lago, — Why, there's no remedy ; 'tis the curse of service, 
Preferment goes by letter and affection. 
And not by old gradation, where each second 
Stood heir to the first 

Othello, Act t, Scene i. 



Sir Eduiard Mortimer.— 0, 1 had a heart o'er-flowingwith go 
thoughts 
For all mankind I One fatal, fatal turn 
Has poison'd all ! Where is my honour now ? 

The Iron Chest, Act iii.. Scene 3. 



MARCH 29th. 

Namlet.—'Wiil you see the players well bestowed ? Let them be 
well used ; for they are the abstract andbrief chronicles of the time: 
after your death you were better have a bad epitaph, than their ill- 
repoit while you live. 

Hamkl, Act iL, Scene 3. 



Eugene Aram. — I heard you laugh a light and careless laugh. 
And 1 — 1 have not laughed these many years. 

The Fate of .Eugene Aram, Act iii. 
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MARCH 30th. 

Digby Grant.— \ am in urgent need of a large sum of money. In 
short, ysu will be surprised to hear that 1 would like to be a debtor 
to you in the ridiculously low sum of ten pounds. 

Two Roses, Act I, Scute i. 



lago. — O, beware, my lord, of jealousy ! 
It is the green-eyed monster which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



MARCH 31st. 

Romeo. — Thou canst not speak of what thou dost not feel : 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 
Doting like me, and like me banished, 
Then mighf st thou speak, then might'st thou tear thy h^. 
Romeo and Juliet, Act liL, Scene 3. 



Melnotte. — I shall hear her speak— I shall meet her eyes — I 
shall read upon her cheek the sweet thoughts that translate them- 
selves into blushes. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act i.. Scene 3, 

APRIL 1st. 

Mr. Irving /f^/iyo/ Jeremy Diddler (Lvcbum Theatre, 1872). 
Jeremy Diddier. — But I shall not be satisfied without the hope 
that all such poor idle rogues as I have been may learn, by my 
disgraceful example — 

Howe'er to vice or indolence inclined 
By honest industry to " Raise the Wind." 

Raising the Wind, Act iL, Scene 2. 

Mat^eth. — So foul and fair a day 1 have not seen. 

Macbeth, Act L, Scene i. 

Romeo. — 0, 1 am fortune's fool ! 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iiL, Scene i. 



APRIL 2nd. 

ffamUi. — I have of late — but wherefore I know not — lost all my 
mirth, foregone all custom of exercises ; and indeed it goes so 
heavily with my disposition that this goodly frame, the earth, seems 
to me a sterile promontory ; this most excellent canopy, the air, look 
you, this brave o'er-hanging firmament, this majestical roof fretted 
with golden fire ; — why, it appears no other thing to me than a foul 
and pestilent congregation of vapours, 

Hamlet, Act iL, Scene 2. 



APRIL 3rd. 

Bob Gassil. — Why, you couldn't be grander if you owned a whole 
row of freehold cottages ! There's nothing like landed property 
for fostering pride I 

Dearer Than Life, Act i., Scene I. 



Macbeth.— I have bought 

Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss, 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Macbeth, Act i., Scene 7. 



APRIL 4th. 

Louis dei Franchi. — A challenge in the presence of a lady I Oh, 
sir ; it lacked but this to give a finish to your character. Madame, 
my blood to the last drop is yours. 

The Corsican Brothers, Act ii., Scene 3. 



Othello. — By your gracious patience, 

I will a round unvarnished tale deliver 
Of my whole course of love. 

Othello, Act i., Scene 3. 



APRIL 6th. 

Louis Xl.—Wy people and myself are one ; the least of 'cm 
Is part of me ; touch 'em, and you raise your hand 
Against my royal person ; this you have done. 

Louis XL, Act ti., Scene i> 



Shylock. — I will buy with you, sell with you, talk with you, walk 
with you, and so fallowing ; but I will not eat with you, drink with 
you, nor pray with you. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act i., Scene 3. 



APRIL 6th. 

Joseph Surface. — The license of invention some people take is 
monstrous indeed. y^^ School for Scandal, Act i., Scene i. 

VaHderdecken.—li^it hale and comely sailor, with bold frank eye, 
whom they call Olof. He is your lover. 

Vanderdecken, Act ii., Scene 2. 

King Richard ILL — Madam, I have a touch of your condition, 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

King Richard IIL., Act iv.. Scene 4. 



Romeo.— Love goes toward love, as schoolboys from their books, 
But love from love, toward school with heavy looks. 

Romeo and Juliet, KA ii., Scene 2. 

Richelieu. — The lion's skin's too short to-night, — 
Now for the fox's !— Richelieu, Act iii., Scene i. 

Gloucester. — It is a quarrel most unnatural. 
To be revenged on him that loveth you. 

King Richard HI., Act i., Scene 2. 
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APRIL 8th. 

Sir EAtiard Mortimer. — Oh, honour ! honour I 
Thy pile should be so uniform, displace 
One atom of thee, and the slightest breath 
Of a rude peasant makes thy owner tremble 
For his whole building. 

The Iron dust. Act i., Scene 3. 



Bemdich. — You break jests as braggarts do their blades, which, 
God be thanked, hurt not 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene i. 



APRIL 9th. 

Otkello. — O I she will sing the savageness out of a bear : of si 
high and plenteous wit and invention. 

Othello, Act iv., Scene i. 



Eugene Aram. — Last night I parted with her at this spot [ 
How long ago it seems ! Again I'm here 
To part with her once more — and only once. 
First I Shall see her at the chnrch's porch. 
And each first glimpse of her is very precious. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act i. Scene I. 



APRIL lOth. 

Count Tristan. — O, never doubt me, thou art pledged ti 



Jingle. — Lady's free to act as she pleases— more than one-and- 
'*^*y- Jingle, Act ii. 



Vanderdecken. — Before the moon is up we weigh our anchor and 
stand out to sea, — and then we part no more. 

Vanderdecken, Act iii.. Scene i. 



APRIL nth. 

Jlottiei>.—Ha.d'st thou no poison mix'd, no sharp-ground knife, 
No sudden mean of death, though ne'er so mean, 
But— " banished "—to kiil me?— Banished? 

Romeo and Juliet, Aa iti., Scene 3. 



Philip.~\ see the cradle of my race is like to become its grave. 
The eagle soars to swoop—so would I. A woman's ambition may 
be bounded by a battlement— it is no right limit for a man's ! 
Philip, Act i., Scene i. 



APRIL I2th. 

Benedick. — I do love nothing in the world so well as you ; Is not 
that strange ? 

Muck Ado About Nothing, Act iv., Scene i. 



Shylock. — It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law, your exposition 
Hath been most sound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment. 

Th£ Merchant of Venice, Act iv., Scene i. 



APRIL 13th. 

Richelieu. — Yes, for sweet France. ... my country. 
For thee— thee only— though men deem it not— 
Are toil and terror my familiars ! — I 
Have made thee great and fair — upon thy brows 
Wreath'd the old Roman laurel ;— at thy feet 
Bow*d nations down. — No pulse in my ambition 
Whose beatings were not measured from thy heart ! 
And while I live — Richelieu and France are one. 

Richelieu, Act ii.. Scene 2. 



APRIL 14th. 

Othello.— 'Tis not to make me jealous 

To say my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well ; 
Where virtue is, these are more virtuous. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



Benedick.— Ma. T. 
dies, he shall live n 
the widow weeps. 



an do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he 
I longer in monument than the bell rings and 



Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 3. 



APRIL 15th. 



Charles I. — Oh, sir, I have noted, when men are bent 
On a deliberate wrong, they seldom 



Are at a loss to justify it. 



Gloucester.— V\l entertain a score or two of tailors 
To study fashions to adorn my body : 
Since I am crept in favour with myself, 
I will maintain it at some little cost. 

King Richard III., Act i-, Scene 2. 



APRIL 16th. 

Mr. Irving /rx; /^^t"' DoRicouRT (Lyceum Theatre), 1881. 

Doricovrt. — My channing bride ! It was a strange perversion 
of taste, that led me to consider the delicate timidity of your deport- 
ment as the mark of an unformed mind or inel^ant manners. 1 
feel now it is to that innate modesty that English husbands owe a 
fdicity that married men of other nations are strangers to ; it is a 
sacred veil to your own charms, it is the surest bulwark of your 
husband's honour ; and may the hour never arrive, in which British 
ladies shall sacrifice to foreign glare, the grace of modesty. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act iii., Scene 3. 



APRIL 17th. 

Mr. Irving first playtd Claud Melnotte (Lyceum Thbatkb), 1879. 

Melnotle. — I would not, were I fifty times a prince, be a pensioner 
on the dead ! I honour binh and ancestry when they are regarded 
as the incentives to exertion, not ihe title-deeds to sloth ! I honour 
the laurels that o'er-shadow the graves of our fathers ;— it is our 
fathers I emulaie, when I desire that beneath the evei^reen I 
myself have planted, my own ashes may repose 1 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene 1. 

APRIL 18th. 

Mr. Irtins first played Philip OF Spain (Lyceum Theatrb), 1876. 

Pkilip. — Triie ; the provinces 

Are hard to rule, and must be hardly ruled. 
Most fruitful, yet, indeed, an empty rind, 
All holloVd out with stinging heresies, 
And for their heresies, Alva, they will fight ; 
You must break them, or they break you. 

Qfieen Mary, Act iii.. Scene 2, 

PA/7i^.— Unalterably and pesteiingly fond ! 

Queen Mary, Act v., Scene I. 

APRIL )9th. 
Hamlet— . E'en as just a man 

coped wiihaL 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene 2. 

., Scene 2 

Othello. — I have done the state some service, and they know't 
Othello, Aa v.. Scene 2 
Macbeth.— He hath been 

So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead, like angels, trumpet-tongued. 

Macbeth, Act L, Scene 7. 
76 



APRIL 20th. 

Fabien dei Franchi. — Ay, assassin. — For when a. man is deadly 
with his weapon, and goads another less practised than himself to 
fight, he fights him not — he murders him. 

The Corsican Brothers, Act iii. 



Ghuceste,: — Why, I, in this weak piping time of peace, 
Have no delight to pass away the time, 
Unless to spy my shadow in the sun. 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene I, 



APRIL 21st. 

Ma, Irving first played Eugene Aram (Lvceuu Theatre), 1873. 

Eugene Aram. — When in the crowded court the felon stands 
Quelled by the heartless gaze of myriad eyes. 
As strikes at noon on the unsheltered head 
The blazing swelter of an Indian sun. 
And in the friendless silence, there goes up 
That dread word " Guilty." Then a cry is heard. 
Amid the throng — some woman he had known, 
And, as be turns, her arms outstretch to him. 
Above the sea of heads, then sink like sinking spars ; 
—This is the true love that clingeth e'en in shame. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act iii. 

APRIL 22nd. 

Mr. IKVIVG first played COUNT FALCON (St. jAMES's THEATRE), 1867, 

Count Falcon.—" Cheap bread and high wages " is the only receipt 
I know for patriotism ; give the people that, and any idiot may 
jday the tyrant at his pleasure 

You know Paris well ? . . . . Ah I a pleasant fiimace to pass 
tbtough, though few of us come out of the flame purified by the 
P«««s. joalia, Act i. 

lago. — It makes us or it mars us ; think on that, 
And fix most firm thy resolutioa 

O/fe/Zf, Act v., Scene i. 




APRIL 23rd. 

Anmver:ary ef the Birih of William Shakespeare {in 1564). 



Hamlet.— ^& was a man, take him for all in all, 
We shall not look upon his like again. 

Hamlet. Acf i., Scene 3 



Mr. Irving.— The noblest literary man of all time— the finest 
and yet the most prolific writer — the greatest student of man, and 
the greatest master of man's highest gift of language . . . the most 
perfect gentleman who stood in the Elizabethan throng. . . . Here 
was one to whose omnipotent and true imagination the hearts of 
kings and queens and peoples had always been an open page i 
The thought of such a man is an incomparable inheritance for 
anj' nation, and such a man was the actor^ Shakespeare. Such 
is our birthright and yours. Sucb the succession in which it is 
ours to labour and yours to enjoy. For Shakespeare belongs lo 
the stage for ever, and his glories must always inalienably belong 
to it. 

Extracts from Mr. Irving's Lecture — " The Stage As It Is." 



Richelieu.— BcntsXh the rule of men entirely great. 
The pen is mightier than the sword. Behold 
The arch-enchanter's wand ! — itself a nothing .' — 
But taking sorcery from the master-hand. 

Richelieu, Act ii., Scene 2. 



Cassia.— lit was great of heart 

Othello, Act v., Scene 2. 



HR. IRVING AS CARDINAL RICHELIEU. 
RiCHEUBC— " Great men gain doubly when ibey mike foa tnaiit." 
BichiliiM, Act i., S« 
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APRIL 24th. 

/ajw,— Poor and content is rich and rich enough, 
But riches lincless is as poor as winter 
To him that ever fears he shall be poor. 
Good heaven, the souls of all my tribe defend 
From jealousy I 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



« Mary, Act iii., Scene 6. 



APRIL 26th. 

Dtgby Grant. — I have now the command of the fortune to which 
I was entitled, and my daughters will take that high position in 
society for which they are fitted by their birth and gifts. 

Two Roses, Act i. 



Shylock. — An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 
ShaJl I lay perjury upon my soul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iv., Scene r. 



APRIL 26th. 

Hamlet. — O, there be players that I have seen play, and heard 
others praise, and that highly, not to speak it profanely, that 
neither having the accent of Christians, nor the gait of Christian, 
pagan, nor man, have so strutted and bellowed, that I have thought 
some of nature's journeymen had made men, and not made them 
well, they imitated humanity so abominably. 

Hamlet, Act iii.. Scene 2. 



Charles Surface. — Plain dealing in business I always think best. 
School Jor Scandal, Act iiL, Scene 3. 



APRIL 27th. 

Eugene Aram. — I pri/e it, 

Beyond all rubies,— for some tender memories, 
For an unreasoned fondness. I will wear it 
Even to the end, whatever the end may be ; 
And yet the bright and precious gem is lost. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act i. 



Gloucester, — Teach not thy lip such scom ; for it was made 
For kbsing, lady, not for such contempt. 

King Richard III., Act L, Scene 2. 



APRIL 28th. 

Melnotte. — Humph ! rank is a great beautifier ! I never passed 
for an Apollo while I was a peasant ; if I am so handsome as a 
prince, what should I be as an emperor 7 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene t. 



HamUl. — How weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable, 
Seem to me all the uses of this world ! 
Fie on't I Oh fie t 'tis an unweeded garden. 
That grows to seed. 

Hamlet, Act i.. Scene 2. 



APRIL 20th. 

Richelieu.^- ' No ; not orphan 

While Richelieu lives ; thy father loved me well ; 
My friend, ere I had flatterers (now I'm great, 
In other phrase, I'm friendless) .... bequeathed thee to me. 
And thou shalt have a dowry, girl, to buy 
Thy mate among the mightiest 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



Gloucester.— -l thank my God for my humility. 

King Richard III., Act ii, Scene r. 
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APRIL 30th. 

Romeo. — Good gentie youth, tempt not a desperate man. 
Fly hence and leave me ;— I beseech thee, youth, 
Put not another sin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury ; — 0, begone ! 
By heaven, I love thee better than myself; 
For I come hither arm'd against myself; 
Stay not ;— begone ; — live, and hereafter say, 
A madman's mercy bade thee nin away. 

Romeo andjulieit Act v., Scene 3. 



MAY 1st. 

RickeUm.— O \ ye, whose hour-glass shifts its tranquil sands. 
In the unve]c*d silence of a student's cell j 
Ye whose untempied hearts have never toss'd 
Upon the dark and stormy tides where life 
Gives battle to the elements .... 
Ye cannot know what ye have never tried I 

Richelieu, Act iii., Scene i. 



Romeo, — 1 am the youngest of that name for fault of a worse. 
Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 4. 



Mr. Ikving first flayed Iago (Lyceum Tkeatbe), iSSi, 

logo. — She that was ever fair, and never proud, 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud. 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay, 
Fled from her wish, and yet said " Now 1 may " j 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being nigh. 
Bade her wrong stay and her displeasure fly ; 
She that in wisdom never was so frail. 
To change the cod's head for the salmon's tail; 
She that could think, and ne'er disclose her mind, 
See suitors following, and not look behind, 
She was a w^ht, if ever such wight were, — 
• . . To suckle fools and chronicle small beer. 

Othello, Act ii, Scene i, 



Iago. — I do suspect the Moor ... the thought . . . , 
Doth, like a poisonous mineral, gnaw my inwards ; 
And nothing can or shall content my soul 
Till I am even'd with him, wife for wife, 
Or faiUng so, yet that I put the Moor 
At least into a jealousy so strong 
That judgment cannot cure. 

Olhello, Act ii., Scene i, 



MAY 3rd. 

Synorix.—ViaG, cypress, poplar, myrtle, bowering in 
The city where she dwells. She passed me here 
Three years ago, when 1 was flying from 
My tetrarchy to Rome. I almost touched her. 
A maiden slowly moving on to music, 
Among her maidens to this temple. O, gods ! 
She is my fate, else wherefore has my fate 
Brought me again to her own city f Married— 
Since manied Sitmatus, the tetrarch here. 

Tke Cup, Act L, Scene i . 
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MAY 4th. 

Skylock.—tia.y, take my life and all, pardon not that : 
You take ray house, when you do take the prop 
That doth sustain my house ; you take my hfe. 
When you do lake the means whereby I live. 

Tk£ Merchant of Venice, Act iv,, Scene I. 



J for which of my bad part? 
Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 2, 



MAY 5th. 

Richelieu, — Ah ! were I younger,— by the knightly heart 
That beats beneath these priestly robes, I would 
Have pastime with these cutthroats. Yea, as when, 
Lured to the ambush of the expecting foe, 
1 clove my pathway through the plumed sea ! 
Reach me yon falchion, Francois — such a blade, 
As old Charles Martel might have wielded, when 
He drove the Saracen from France. 

Richelieu, Act ii., Scene 2. 



MAY eth. 

Romeo. — More honourable state, more courtship lives 
In carrion flies than Romeo ; they may seise 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 
And steal immortal blessing from her lips ; 
But Romeo may not ; he is banished : 
And say'st thou yet that exile is not death ? 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii., Scene 3. 

lago. — III make the Moor thank me, love me and reward me 
For making him egregiously an ass, 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 

■»>.J° 




MAY 7th. 

Mr. Irvino flayed Gloucester at the Gaiety 'RKOtiS-fartke Isandula 

Fund, to Iht Lady Anne ef Miss Ellen Terry, 1879. 

Gloucester. — Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine. 

Anne. — Would they were basilisks, to strike thee dead ! 

Gloucester.— I would they were, that I might die at once ; 

For now they kill tne with a living death. . . . 

Gloucester.— ^Vj, then, my peace is made. 
.^«««,^That thou shalt know hereafter. 
Gloucester.— "BMi shall I live in hope? 
^«n^.— All men, 1 hope, live so. 
Gloucester. — Vouchsafe to wear this ring. 
Anne. — To take is not to give. (She puts on the ring.) 
, . . Gloucester. — Was ever woman in this humour wooed ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won f 

/Cing Richard III., Act i., Scene 2. 



MAY 8th. . 

Melnotie. — O, joy !— O, rapture 1 By the midnight watchfires 
Thus have I seen thee I thus foretold this hour I 
And 'midst the roar of battle, thus have heard 
The beating of thy heart against my own. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v., Scene a. 



J/amlet.—Vfby may not that be the skull of a lawyer ? Where 
be his quiddities now, his quillets, bis cases, his tenures, and his 
triclts? Ifamlet, Act v., Scene I. 



Othello. — Speak of me as I am ; nothing extenuate. 
Nor set down aught in malice : then must you speak 
Of one that loved not wisely but too well ; 
Of one not easily jealous, but being wrought 
Perplexed in the extreme ; of one whose hand. 
Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away 
Richer than all his tribe ; of one whose subdued eyes, 
Albeit unused to the melting mood. 
Drop tears as fast as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinal gum. 

Othello, Act v.. Scene 2. 



MAY lOth. 

Louis XI. — So you would taste of popularity — 
The people's breath ! 'Tis a false poison, prince. 
To win their voices, throw but a crown or two. 
And while they fight for 'em they'll cry ye dea£ 

Louis XL, Act iii 

PetrucMo. — Say she be mute and will not speak a word ; 
Then 111 commend her volubility, 
And say she uttereth piercing eloquence. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iL, Scene i. 



Di^ Grant.— Tv.-o Roses ! Ah, it almost reconciles one to the 
burden of supporting them. 

Two Roses, Act L 



Philip. — Was this brain given me fornothing better than to shoot 
hares before dinner, and play at dominoes afterwards ? No. The 
intellect \%power, and be who best applies it — no matter his birth 
—is the true Lord of the Creation ! 

Phmp, Act L, Scene i. 



MAY E2th. 

Hamlet. — Heaven hatb pleased it so. 

To punish me with this, and this with me, 
That I must be their scourge and minister. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene 4. 

Charles Surface. — Why, as to reforming. Sir Peter, I'll make no 
promises, and that I take to be a proof that I intend to set about 
it, but here shall be my monitor, my gentle guide — ah ! can I leave 
the virtuous path these eyes illumine ? 

2'he School for Scandal, Act v., Scene 3. 
9* 



MAY 13th. 

Othello.— When I havepluck'd the rose, 

I cannot give it vital growth again, 
It must needs wither. 

Othello, Act v., Scene i. 



D« NeuvilU, — The man whose heart you have made the plaything 
of your summer leisure, when he wakes to the truth may suffer— 'tis 
a compliment to your fascination — but that he should complain — 
absurd I 

Plot atid Passion, Act tii. 



MAY 14th. 

Richelieu. — She hears not I Look upon her ! 
The storm that rends the oak, uproots the flower. 
Her father loved me so ! and in that age 
When friends are brothers J She has been to roe 
Soother, nurse, plaything, daughter. Arc these tears ? 
Richelieu, Acliv., Scene i. 



Charles I. — The King must cheer his followers' sinking hearts, 
Though without cheer himself. Charles I. Act ii. 



MAY 16th. 

Romeo. — She speaks : — 

0, speak again, br^ht angel ! for thou art 
As glorious to this sight, being o'er my head. 
As is a winged messenger of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him. 
When he bestrides the lazy- pacing clouds, 
And sails upon the bosom of the air. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iu, Scene 2. 
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Philip. — A candle in the sun 

Is all but smoke — a star beside (be moon 
Ii aU but lost. Q^^^ ^^^^ ^ct iv., Scene i. 

Othello.— Rude am I in my speech, 

And little bless'd with the soft phrase of peace : 
For since these arms of mine had seven years pitb, 
Till now some nine moons wasted, they have used 
Their dearest action in the tented field. 

Olhtlh, Act i., Scene 3. 



MAY t7th. 

Mr. Irving /ii)^MATHlAS/w Iht t$lst and last censtmtivt night 
(Lyceum Theatre, 1S73]. 

Mathias. — You can at least boast of having well managed your 
affairs— the contract signed— rich— prosperous— respected— happy ! 
Noonewillhearyounowif youdream I No more folly !— no more 



BeUs! 



The Bells, Act ii 






King Richard III. — Shall we wear these glories for a day ? 
Or shall they last and we rejoice in them ? 
Buckingham.— St\\l live they, and for ever let them last ! 

Kin^ Richard III., Act iv.. Scene 2. 

MAY 18th. 



Lesurques. — Happy ? 1 have a daughter, judge for yourselves. 
I have health, spirits, and friends. Was there ever in the world 
a happier man than Joseph Lesuraues? 

The Lyons Mail, Act i.. Scene i. 
Dnbosc. — They are speaking of me. 

The Lyons Mail, Act i.. Scene 3. 
Romeo. — Stony limits cannot hold love out : 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt. 
Therefore thy kinsmen are no let to me. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iL, Scene 2. 
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MAY reth. 

laf^. — 0, sir, content you ; 

T follow him to serve my turn upon bim : 
We cannot all be masters, nor all masters 
Catmot be truly followed. 

Olhello, Act i., Scene i. 



Melnotte. — Our country is less proud than custom, and does not 
refuse the blood, the heart, the right hand of the poor man. 

Tke Lady of Lyons, Act iv., Scene i. 



■t Miss Terry's Btnefit 



Count Tristan. — No longer dream and fancy — he hath come. 

No childish troth, fair lady, doth he bring, 
But manhood's love and knightly constancy. 
Hear tliou this vow I No other memory 
Shall ever be enthron&d in his heart ! 
Thy scarf he'll bind around his plumed helm ; 
Thy name shall be his war-cry and his chart 

lolantke. 



MAY 2Ist. 

/a£v.—l confess it is my nature's plague 
To spy into abuses, and oft my jealousy 
Shapes faults that are not 

OtMio, Act iii., Scene 3. 

RUhelieu.— Who spalte of life ? 

I bade thee grasp that treasure as thine honour, 
A jewel worth whole hecatombs of lives I 
Begone 1— redeem thine honour ! 

Richelieu, Act ii., Scene 3. 



TToo?^ 



Modus. — I never saw so sweet a pair of lips ! 
I ne'er saw lips at all, till now, dear cousin. 

The Hunchback, Act v., Scene 2. 

Someo. — If thou, jealous, dost return to pry 
In what I further shall intend io do, 
By heaven I will tear thee joint by joint, 
And strew this hungry churchyarf with thy limbs. 
The time and my intents are savage-wild. 

Romto and Juliet, Act v., Scene 3. 



MAY 23rd. 

Modus.— Why did she taunt me 

With backwardness in love ? What could she mean ? 
Because I lack the front to woo her?— Nay, 
III woo her then I Her lips shall be in danger, 
When next de trusts them near me I 

The Hunchback, Act iv., Scene r, 

Petruchio. — My fortune lives for me ; 

And I do hope good days and long to see. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act I, Scene 2 



MAY 24th. 

Hamlet. — Who would these fardels bear. 

To gnmt and sweat under a weary life. 
But that the dread of something after death — 
The undiscovered country, from whose bourne 
No traveller returns— puzzles the will, 
And makes us rather bear the ills we have 
Than fly to others that we know not of 7 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i 

Malhias. — I am a man of simplicity. 

Tht Bells, Act iii 



MAY 25th. 

J!t>mfa.—ThtTt is tty gold, worse poison to men's souls. 
Doing more muiders in this loathsome world 
Than these poor compounds that thou may'st not selL 
I sell thee poison ; thou hast sold me none. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene i. 



Louis ^/'.— Well done, brave sirs, and he, my son, the first 
Amongst them all, so young, so brave : 'Tis well, 
Giarles ; he — he is a child of France. 

Louis XL, Act ii., Scene i. 



Doricourt. — Hang the world ! What will the world give me for 
the loss of happiness 'i Must I sacrifice my peace to please the 
""'■■i ' The Bellas Stratagem, Act i.. Scene 3. 

Gloucester.— VLy dukedom to a be^^rly denier, 
I do mistake my person all this while ; 
Upon my life, she finds, although 1 cannot, 
Myself to be a marvellous proper man. 
rU be at charges for a looking glass. 

King Richard III., hz\.\.t Scene a. 



Macbeth.— What man dare, 1 dare ; 

Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble. Macbeth, Act iii. , Scene 4- 



Sir Edward Mortimer. — I did not mean to say 
There's danger now : but 'tis the privilege 
Of sickness to be grave, and moralize 

)y On that which sickness brings. 

>- The Iron Chest, Act iii, Scene i. 
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*^ MAY 28th. 

■ Dorieourt.—'Mzxry I I marry such a' woman ! Your picture, 1 
hope, is overcharged, /ally myself to mauvaise honU, pertness, and 



ignorance ! 7-^ q^u^^ stratagem. Act ii.. Scene i 



/f(Wi/«/.— Give me your pardon, sir : I've done you wrong ; 
But pardon't, as you are a gentleman. 
Let my disclaiming from a purposed evil 
Free me, so far, in your most generous thoughts. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene 2. 



MAY 29th. 

Benedick. — That I neither feel how she should be loved, nor know 
how she should be worthy, is the opinion that fire cannot melt out 
of me ; I will die in it at the stake. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act i., Scene i. 

Gloucester.-~\ would to Heaven my heart were flint like Edward's, 
Or Edward's soft and pitiful like mine ; 
I am too childish-foolish for this world. 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 



MAY 30th. 

Synorix. — Camma the stately ! Camma the great-hearted I 
A woman 1 could live and die for. 
What t die for a woman F What new ^th is this ? 
1 am not sick, not mad, not old enough 
To dote on one alone I Yes % mad for her 1 
So mad, I fear some strange and evil chance 
Is comii^ on me, for by the gods I seem 
Strange to myself I 

The Cup, Aa i. 



MAY 31st. 

Miufe/A.—Kid I but died an hour before this chance, 
I had lived a blessed time ; for, from this instant, 
There's nothing serious in mortality : 
All is but toys : renown and grace is dead. 

Macbeth, Act ii., Scene 3. 



MdmiU.— " Too Lite 1 " 

Lead on. One last look more, and then — . . . 
Forget her ! — yes. — For death remembers not 

TAe Lady of Lyons, Act v., Scene 1 



JUNE 1st. 

Gloucester. — Now is the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of York ; 
And all the clouds tha.t lowered upon our house 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

King Richard III., Act L, Scene r. 

Chevenix.—H'^ 1 She is surrounded by the necessary concomi- 
tants of a life shared with a man of my position. Really, 1 must 
think your supposition totally unfounded. 

Uncle DicHs Darling, Act ii. 



The Tantingofthi Shrew, Act ii., Scene i. 

Melnotte.— Ob I blame her not ; 

It were a sharper grief to think her worthless 
Than to be what I am ! 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v.. Scene I. 

Romeo.~Z\(x^ dwell upon thine eyes t peace in thy breast 
Romeo attd Juliet, Act ii., Scene 2, 



JUNE sm. 

Macheth.~l pull in resotution, and begfc 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend 
That lies like truth. 

Macbe^ Act v., Sc 



Romeo.— "Ltt me be ta'en, let me be put to death ; 
I am content, so thou wilt have it so. 
I'll say, yon grey is not the morning's eye, 
Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow. 

Rottuo and Juliet, Act iiL, Scene j. 



JUNE 4th. 

Mr. iKvma Jirtt flaytd Digby Grant (Vaudevilie Treatki, 1870). 

Di^ Grant. — I have been, like Timon, tired of the hollownest 
of the world, sick of its host of shams, seeking its simple joys. I 
have not been disappointed. Here is an instance. I allude to 
Mrs. Cupps. Many times my daughters have known her kind. 
solicitude when she never thought that they would be in a position 
to repay her. Such uncalculating goodness shall not go unrewarded. 
—Mrs. Cupps— a little cheque ! 

Turn Roiis, Aa L 



Otiello.—iAy life upon her faith I 

Othello, Act L, Scene 3. 

RicheKtu. — Never ! Your anger can recall your trust. 
Annul my ofiice, spoil me of my lands, 
Rifle my coffers — but my name— my deeds. 
Are royal in a land beyond your sceptre ! 
Pass sentence on me, if you will ; from Kings, 
Lo t I appeal to Time I 

Richelieu, Act iv., Scene i 
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^ JUNE 6th. 

Sir Ed'oimrd Mortimer.— T\C\% honest soul 
Would fain look cheery in my house's gloom ; 
And, like a gay and sturdy evergreen, 
Smiles in the midst of blast and desolation, 
Where all around him withers. 

The Iron Chest, Act L, Scene 3. 

Gloucester.— IaAj, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses. 
_, King Richard III., Aa i., Scene 2. 



\ JUNE 7th. 

1 had loved her too— nay more, 

Twas I who loved her first. 

For months— for years— the golden thought 

Within my soul was nursed ; 

He came — He conquered — they were wed ; 

My air-blown bubble burst. 

The Uncle. 

lago. — How poor are they that have not patience ! 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 



Mr. iRVING^nf/i^JVl/VAHDERDECKEN (LVCEUM TllEATKE, iS^S). 

KiwwkrtjtrfM.— Before me seems to stretch a dreary headland. 
Beyond it is a fixed dawn that never grows to day, and 'neaththe 
dappled cloud, one spring of light. 1 strive to round the point, but 
beat about in vain — in vain. Then the old frenzy rises to my brain, 
and curses to my lips, and in the thunder sounds that curse again : 
— " Sail on— sajl on, until the judgment-day, unless that woman 
»me." 

Thekla.—fiLaA she is come. 

Vanderdecken, Act iv.. Scene 2. 
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Hamlet. — Frailty, thy name is woman I 

Hamlet, Act l, Scene 3. 

Sir Edward Mortimer. — Well, well j 
I am too boisterous : 'tis my unhappiness 
To seem most harsh when I would show most kind. 
The world has made me peevish. 

The Iron Chest, Act ii.. Scene i. 

Betudick. — I will live in thy heart. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v.. Scene 2. 



JUNE lOth. 

lago. — Who steals my purse steals trash; 'tis something, nothing; 
'Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to thousands. 
But he that filches from me my good name 
Robs me of that which not enriches him 
And makes me poor indeed. 

Othello, Act il, Scene 3. 

Richelieu. — " In silence, and at night, the Conscience feeb 
That life should soar to nobler ends than power." 
So sayest thon, sage and sober moralist ! 

Richelieu, Ad iiL, Scene i. 



JUNE nth. 

Shylach.— You call me misbeliever, cut-throat dog, 
And all for use of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help : 
Go to, then ; you come to me, and you say, 
Shylock, we ■would have monies : — Should I not say, ' 
Hath a dog money ; is it possible 
A cur can lend three thousand ducats ? 

The Merchant of Venice, Act i., Scene 3. 

Gloucester.^k bachelor, a handsome stripling too. 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 



JUNE 12th. 

Iago.—l thank you for this profit; and from hence 
in love no friend, sith love breeds such offence. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Joseph Surface.— Tht fellow hasn't virtue enough to be £uthful 
even to his own villain}'. 

School/or Scandal, Act i., Scene t. 

RomM.—Ah me ! how sweet is love itself possess'd. 
When but love's shadows are so rich in joy 1 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene i. 



Ms. Irving flayed Richelieu far tht frit time in kis mm JUatu^tmen/ 
of the LvcBUH Theatre, 1879. 

Richelieu. — Men have called me cruel — 
I am not — I am just. 

I have re-created France ; and from the ashes 
Of the old feudal and decrepit carcase, 
Civilisation, on her luminous wings, 
Soars, Phcenix-like, to Jove ! — What was my art ? 
Genius, some say — some Fortune, Witchcraft some. 
Not so : — my art «-as Justice t 

Richelieu, Act L, Scene 2. 



JUNE 14th. 

Gloucester. — If any hold me a foe ... if I unwittingly 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this presence, 1 desire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace. 

Kit^ Richard III., Act ii., Scene i. 

Doricourt. — She's a fine girl, as far as mere flesh and blood goes. 
But — she's only a fine girl ; complexion, shape, and features ; nothing 
more. 

The SelUs Stratagem, Act i., Scene 3. 
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JUNE 15th. 

Mb. Irving anrf Mr. Booth pla^eti Iago atui Othello /w 
Miss Tbkrv's Benefit (Lyceum Theatre, i88t). 

Jago. — I dare be sworn I think that he is honest. 
Othello.— \ think so too. 
/iigi).— Men should be what they seem ; 
Or those that be not, would they might seem none ! 
Othello. — Certain, men should be what they seem. 
Jago. — Why, then, I think Casslo's an honest man. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Othello.^K fine woman I a fair woman I a sweet woman ! 
lago.—HAy, you must forget that. 

Othello, Act iv., Scene i. 



JUNE 16th. 

Joseph Surface.— This is one bad effect of a good character j it 
invites application from the unfortunate, and there needs no small 
degree of address to gain the reputation of benevolence, without 
incurring the expense. 

School /or Scandal, Act v., Scene 2. 



Chevenir. — I should have thought the sense of the honour I did 
you in giving you my name would have made the act of spelling it 
a pleasure. 

C/ncle DicJfs Darling, Act ii. 



JUNE i7th. 

Young Marlovj. — I generally make my father's son welcoi 
wherever he goes. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act iv. 

GloucesUr. — Look how this ring encompasseth thy finger, 
Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Thou dost coofinn his happiness for ever. 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 



JUNE I8fh. 

Hamlet. — This three years I have taken note of it ; the age is 

grown so picked that the toe of the peasant comes so near the heel 
of the courtier he galls his kibe. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene I. 



MelKotte. — When night came, amidst the breathless Heavens, 
We'd guess what star should be our home 
When love becomes immortaL 

Tk^ Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene i. 



JUNE 19th. 

Romeo.— \i is my lady ! O t it is my love : 

O that she knew she were ! 

She speaks, yet she says nothing. What of that ? 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 2. 

Chevemx. — Yes, there is a difTereoce of age between us— but 
then there is no age to a man of my position and influence. They 
form all the greater reasons for her to be proud of me, and enhance 
the lustre of my name ! 

Uncle Dick's Darling, Act ii. 



JUNE 20th. 

Hamlet.— \3%t every man after his desert, and who shall 'scape 
whipping ? Use them after your own honour and dignity : the less 
they deserve, the more merit is in your bounty. 

Hamlet, Act ii.. Scene 2. 

Benedick.— \i I do not take pity of her, 1 am a villain ; if 1 do 
not love her, 1 am a Jew, 1 will go get her picture. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act ii., Scene 3, 
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Young Marlow. — True, madam ; those who hare most virtue in 
their mouths have least of it in their bosoms. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act iL 



Othello. — Little of this great world can I speak, 
More than pertains to feats of broil and battle, 
And therefore little shall I grace my cause 
In speaking for myself. 

Otketlo, Act L, Scene 3. 



JUNE 22nd. 

Melnotte. — At noon 

We'd sit beneath the circling vines and wonder 
Why Earth could be unhappy, while the Heavens 
Still left us youth and love. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene I. 

Shylock. — Stop my house's ears, I mean my casements 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iL, Scene J- 



JUNE 23rd. 

King Richard IIL — There is no creature loves me ; 
And if I die no soul shall pity me : 

King Richard III., Act v., Scene 3, 

Chevenix. — Nature is an annoyance to everybody around those 
infected with it, and frankness is an unqualified tormentor. 

Uncle Dices Darling, Act ii. 

Shylock. — Three thousand ducats ; 'tis a good round sum. 
The Merchant of Venice, Act i.. Scene 3. 
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JUNE 24th. 

VandertUcke/t. — And I too have sought thee.~I have seemed 
sttange and dallied with thy devoCioa — Like the parched man who 
stoops to drink but pauses in mid bliss to think of it— Yes, I have 
sought thee. — I have met thee. . . . Thou art mine own. 

Vanderdecken, Act iiL, Scene i. 



Pfttlip. — A day may sink or save a realm. 
Queen Mary, Act ii 



JUNE 25th. 

daucesUr.—Vftiuld you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Well, call them again. I am not made of stone. 
But penetrable to your Idnd entreaties. 

King Richard III., Act iii., Scene 7. 

Manias. — Because nothing can be proved against me I am 
dangerous ! Every honest man then is dangerous when nothing 
can be proved against him. A rare encouragement for honesty I 
The Beth, Act iil 



JUNE aeth. 

Othillo. — She gave me for my pains a world of sighs : . . . . 
She loved me for the dangers I had pass'd, 
And 1 loved her that she did pity them. 
This is the only witchcraft I have used. 

Olkello, Act i., Scene 3. 

Philip. — Who cares what they say, when we're married and far 
away?. . . What do you or I care for the world ? Well live away 
t 

Philip, Act ii.. Scene i. 

4 



JUNE 27th. 

Gloucester. — Have comfort ; all of us have cause 
To wail the dimming of our shiniog star j 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them. 

King Richard III., Act ii., Scene 2. 

Melnotle.—Kfvd. when thou art happy, and fiast half foi^t 
Him who so loved, so wronged thee, thinlt at least 
Heaven left some remnant of tlie angel still 
In that poor peasant's nature. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iiL, Scene 3. 



JUNE 28th. 

Olhellc—Ke that is robb'd, not wanting what is stol'n, 
Let him not know't, and he's not robbed at all. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Harry Domton. — Time and fate shall means afford 
Somewhat to peiform, worthy of man and me. 

The Road to Ruin, Act iv., Scene i. 

Macbeth. — The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

Macbeth, Act ii., Scene 3. 



JUNE Seth. 



Hamlet. — Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you would 
make of me ! You would play upon me ; you « ould seem to know 
my stops ; you would pluck out the heart of my mystery ; you 
would sound me from my lowest note to the top of my compass ; 
and there is much music, excellent voice, in this little organ ; yet 
cannot you make it speak. Do you think I am easier to be played 
on than a pipe 1 

Hamlet, Act iiL, Scene 3. 
:/ )r ;. ■ ia6 
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JUNE 30th. 

Hamlet. — My tables ; my tables, meet it is I set it down 
That one may smil^ and smile, and be a villain. 

Hamlet, Act i.. Scene 5. 

OtAella.'-'Vfiiy should honour outlive honesty? 

Othello, Act v., Scene 2. 

lago. — Tboug)i in the trade of war I have slain men. 
Yet do 1 holdjt very stuff o" the conscience 
To do no contrived murder. -,, „ , _ . „ 

Othello, Act J., Scene 2. 



Mil iKViso Jinl fraidid at the Royal Gemekal Thbatrical Fund 
Annual Dinner, 1875, 

Mr. Irving. —Some twenty years ago, a boy stood by the door of 
the London Tavern, watching the guests as they assembled for this 
Fund's dinner ; delighted to recognize the face of some actor he had 
seen, eager to catch a glimpse of some famous man he had heard 
ot Time — too often a li^gard in bestowing the rewards for which 
we toil— has dealt kindly with me, and with a grateful heart I say so 

for 1 was that boy— and nearly twenty years of an actor's 

life finds me in this chair to-night 

" Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts ahns for oblivion ; 
These scraps are good deeds past, which are devoured 
As soon as they are made, forgot as soon 
As done." 

{Troilus and Cresnda, Act iii., Scene 3.) 



. . , The British public is " tender and true " to old favourites, and 
really it is fortunate that it is so, for we have no State aid or help of 
any sort 

Extra£tsJrom Mr. Iruing's Speech on that Occasion. 



Hamlet.— A. bloody deed I almost as bad .... 
As kill a king, 

Hamlet, Act iiL, Scene iv. 

Gloucester: — Because I cannot flatter and speak fair. 
Smile in men's faces, smooth, deceive and cog, 
I must be held a rancorous enemy. 

Kit^ Richard HI., Act i., Scene 3. 

Philip. — Love — true love — ennobles all it touches. 

PMtif, Act i., Scene t. 



JULY 3rd. 

Richelieu.— To filch 

Men's art and labour, which to them is wealth 
Life, daily bread — quitting all scores with " Friend, 
You're troublesome ! "—Why this, for^ve me, 
Is what — when done with a less dainty grace — 
Plain folks call " Theft." . . This is scandalous. 
Shaming your birth and blood.— I tell you. Sir, 
That you must pay your debts. 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



JULY 4th. 

RotHeo. — Do thou but close our hands with holy vtsts. 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her min& 

Romeo a^ Juliet, Act ii., Scene 6. 

CheiietUx. — I am only rehearsing an election speech. Voters 
are so wooden-headed, as a rule, that 1 might easily think my 
chairs and tables good representatives of my audience at the 
hustings. 

Uncle Dicf^t Darling, Act iL 
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l0 JULY eth. 

, ,' Mit. Ikving _firsl rtcitid The Feast OF Belshazzar, in LondoH, 

\j Six Jdlius Benedict's Concert, i88a. 

I When strong adversity and subtle pain 

I Wring the sad soul and rack the throbbing brajn — 

I When friends once faithful, hearts once all our own 

I Leave us to weep, to bleed and die alone — . . . 

':\ When weary life, breathing reluctant breath, 

;: Hath no hope sweeter than the hope of death ; — 

Then the best counsel and the last relief 
' To cheer the spirit or to cheat the grief, 

{ The only calm, the only comfort heard 

Comes in the music of a woman's word. 

TAe Feast efBekkaxtar. 



JULY 6th. 

Othello.— I must weep, 

But they are cruel tears : this sorrow's heavenly ; 
It strikes where it doth love. 

Othtllo, Act v.. Scene i. 

Joseph Surface.— Tht worst of it is, there is no advantage in not 
knowing him— for hell abuse a stranger just as soon as his best 
friend. 

T/ie School for Seanddl, Act L, Scene t. 



JULY 7th. 

Ui^iy Grant. — Mr. Deecie — whose affliction I deplor 
good as to — ah ! lend my daughters a piano — hem ! He did not 
mean to offend, but we cannot remain under obligations to any* 
one — so, a little cheque I 

Two Hoses, Act L 



Jiomeo.—l'ii go along, no such sight to be shown, 
But to rejoice in splendour of mine own. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act I., Scene 2. 
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MR.lRvriTO/rrf a^taredin a New Versmt 5/" JiKGLE (LtCCOW Theatre). 

Jingle. — Ah 1 you should keep dogs — fine animals — sagacious 
creatures. Dog of my own once — pointer— surprising instinct — 
out one day shooting, entered an enclosure — whisded — dog stopped 
— whistled again — Ponto ! — no go ! — stock still — called again — 
Ponto— Ponto — wouldn't move — dog transfixed — staring at a board 
— looked up and saw an inscription — " Gamekeeper has ordeis to 
shoot all dogs found in this enclosure "—wouldn't pass it— wonder- 
ful dt^ — valuable— very. 

Jin^, Act L 



JULY 9th. 

Petruchio. — Think you a little din can daunt mine ears ? . 
Have 1 not heaxd great ordnance in the field 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets clang 7 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue, 
That gives not half so great a blow to hear 
As will a chestnut in a farmer's fire? 

The Taming of the Shrem, Act i, Scene 2 



Benedick. — A college of nut-crackers cannot flout me ont of my 
humour. Dost thou think I care for a satire or an epigram ? No ! 
Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 4. 

Hamlet. — The play, 1 remember, pleased not the million ; 'tw;:£ 
caviar^ to the general : but it was an excellent play, well digeslii 
in the scenes, and set down with as much modesty as cunning. 
Hamlet, Act ii.. Scene z. 
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JULY nth. 

RoMUO. — It was the lark, tbe herald of the morn, 

No nightingale : look, love, what envious streaks 
Do lace the severing clouds in yonder east : 
N^ht's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain-tops. 

Rotneo and Juliet, Act iil, Scene 4. 

Redmond. — I declare I never did anything better since I have 
been in the profession. 

Robert Macatre, Act i., Scene i. 



JULY 12th. 

Romea.—Uot I, believe me ; you have dancing shoes 
With nimble soles : I have a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the ground I cannot move. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act L, Scene 4. 

Joseph Surface.—Tbe silver ore of pure charity is an expensive 
article in the catalogue of a man's good qualities ; whereas the 
sentimental French plate . . . makes just as good a show, and pays 

The ScAool/or Scandal, Act v., Scene 2. 



JULY 13th. 

Young Marlow.—VnxY, I cant say fine thii^ to them. They 
freeze, they petrify me. They may talk of a comet, or a btuning 
mountain, or some bagatelle ; but to me a modest woman, drest out 
in an her finery, is the most tremendous object of the whole a 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act ii 



; the best sometimes foigeL 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 
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y Philip. — I am sicker staying here 

' ' Than any sea could make me, passing hence. 

Qfteen Mary, Act iii., Scene 6. 

Clouceiter. — I have been long a sleeper ; but, I trust, 
My absence doth neglect no great design. 
Which by my presence might have been concluded. - 

King Richard III., Act iil, Scene 4. 

Modus. — And is not love an art ? 

The Hunchback, Act iv., Scene i. 
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JULY 15th. 

MelnctU.—\ am a man !— it is the sting of woe 
Like mine that tells us we are men. 

The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act t., Scene i. 

Philip. — Why should we live in our pride, half-starved up here, 
when honest work is to be done ? What are we better than the 
unlettered boors around us, if we waste our years in this ignoble 
sloth? 

fAiVi>,Act i., Scenei. 



Petruchio. — Thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing courteous. 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as springtime flowers. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iL, Scene i. 

Melnolte, — Gentleman ! Ay, I was a gentleman before I turned 
conspirator, for honest men are the gentlemen of nature. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii.. Scene i. 

Macbeth. — Is this a dagger which I see before me. 
The handle toward my hand ? 

Macbeth, Act ii.. Scene i. 
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;p^ JULY 17th. 

Louis XL— If there 

I Be a thin^ I love, 'tis to make 

Young lovers happy. 

Lout's XL, Act iii. 

Shylock. — Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a Jew hands, organs, 
dimensions, senses, affections, passions ? fed with the same food, 
hurt with the same weapons .... warmed and cooled by the same 
winter and summer as a Christian is ? 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iii., Scene i. 



JULY 18th. 

Harry ^omton. — Be witty when you can; sarcasticyou must be, 
in spite of your teeth ; but I like you the better — you are honest — 
you are my cruet of Cayenne, and a sprinkling of you is excdlent 
The Road to Ruin, Act L, Scene 3. 

Romeo — Alas, that love, whose view is mufHed still, 
Should, without eyes, see pathways to his will ! 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i., Scene i. 



Ifamie/.— There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in our phtlosc^hy, 

Hamlet, Act i., Scene ;. 

Doricouri. — Saw ha—Zovedher — died for her, without knowing 
her ; and now, the curse is, 1 cannot hate her. 

The Belies Stratagem, Act iii.. Scene 2. 

Gloucester.— Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and desire all good men's love. 

King Richard ///., Act il, Scene I. 
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JULY 20th. 

Romeo. — O, my love ! my wife I 

Death, that hath sucfd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conqueHd ; beauty^s ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips, and in thy cheeks. 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there . . . 
Ah, dear Juliet, why art thou yet so fair? 
Here, here will I remain, 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene 3. 



JULY 21st. 

Melitotte. — Hush ! No word against her I 

Why should she keep, through years and silent absence. 
The holy tablets of her vii^n faith 
True to a traitor's name ? 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v., Scene i. 

Gloticester. — I was bom so high : 

Our aery buildeth in the cedar's top. 
And dallies with the wind and scorns the sun. 

Kif^ Richard III., Act i.. Scene 3. 



JULY 22nd. 

Macbeth. — Time, thou anticipatest my dread exploits : 
The flighty purpose never is o'ertook 
Unless the deed go with it. 

Macbeth, Act iv., Scene i. 

Melnotte.— We'd read no books 

That were not tales of love — that we might smile 
To think how poorly eloquence of words 
Translates the poetry of hearts like ours 1 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene I. 

»^" ^^t.^ 






Modus.^A bold heart, Master Modus ! 'Tis a saying 
A faint one never won fair lady yet 
111 woo my cousin, come what will on'L Yes j 
Hang Ovid's art of love ! IT! woo my cousin. 

Tie Hunchback, Act iv.. Scene i. 

MatMas. — A man cannot be condemned upon such suppositions. 
You must have proofs. I do not hear the noise of Bells. 

The Bells, Act iii.. Scene 3. 



JULY 24th. 

Mr. Irving ^rrf/igvrfRoBBRT Rkdburn (Queen's Theatre, 186E}. 

Redbum. — Your rapture speaks well for your artistic sensations- 
You have quite a taste for the fine arts .... 
Ah ! your acquaintance with the nobility is probably limited. 

The Lancashire Lass, Prologue. 

Redbum. — It is singular that I cannot shake off this d^ression. 
Ismy^taronthe wane? AmIlosing? Is it all up with Bob Red- 
bum ? Not white there's life. 

The Lancashire Lass, Act l 

Romeo. — He jests at scars that never felt a wound. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 2. 



JULY 25th. 

lago. — The knave is handsome, young, and hath all these requi- 
sites in him that foUy and green minds look after : a pestilent conv- 
plete knave. 

Othello, Act ii.. Scene i. 

Richelieu. — Rise, my children, 

For ye are mine— mine both j— and in your sweet 
And young delight— your love — (life's first-bom glory), 
My own lost youth breathes musical. 

Richelieu, Act L, Scene 2. 
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JULY 26th. 



Jtopuo.—A torch for me : let wantons, light of heart, 
Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels ; 
For I am proverb'd with b. grmndsire phrase, — 
111 be a candle-holder, and look on. — 
True we mean well in going to this mask ; 
But tis no wit to go. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i, Scene 2. 

IitcMieu.—\<M good men are so modest 

Richilitu, Act i.. Scene 2. 



JULY 27th. 

Doricourt. — Nothing can be captivating that you are not You 
shall he nothii^ but yourself. — 1 will not wrong your penetration 
by pretending that you won my heart at the first interview : but 
you have now my whole soul — your person, your face, your mind, 
I would not exchange for those of asy other woman breathing. 
The Bellas Stratagem, Act v.. Scene 3. 

Macbeth. — The service and the loyalty I owe. 
In doing, pays itself. 

Macbeth, Act L, Scene 4. 



JULY 28th. 

PetrucMo. — I find you passing gentle. 

'Twas told to me you were rough and coy and sullen, 
But now I find report a very liar. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act ii. Scene I. 

Melttotte. — Look up — Pauline — for I can bear 
Thine eyes I The stain is blotted from my name. 
I have redeem'd mine honour. I can call 
On France to sanction thy divine forgiveness ! 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v^ Scene 3. 
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Mr. Irving presided fer the Second Time at the ROYAL General 
Theatrical Fund Dinner, iSSi. 

Mr. Jfving. — Our lives are fraught with many temptations, and 
should be solaced by the thoughtfulness, brightened by the en- 
couragement, and softened by the liberal estimation of the public. 

Extract from Mr. Irvin^s speech in proposing the Toast of the 

Evening. 



Mr. Irving. — I make no claim upon your consideration, except 
that of one who, whatever the result, has at all events laboured 

earnestly for his art There has been, I trust, no unworthy 

aim There is a charge, to which I suppose I must plead 

guilty, and that is, that I have not in everything shown an absolute 
deference to tradition. .... About tradition I venture to say this, 
that it was all very well for those who invented it, but it is simply 
injurious to those who merely imitate. If a conception is not part 
of a man's own brain— if it is not the impulse of his own creative 
laculty— then it cannot bear that stamp of individuality without 
which there can be no true art 

Extract from Mr. Irvin^s speech in replying for himself. 



JULY 30th. 

Hamlet. — What a wounded name 

Things standing thus unknown shall live behind me 1 
If thou did'sl ever hold me in thy heart, 
Absent thee from felicity awhile— 
And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain 
To tell my story. 

Hamlet, Act v.. Scene 2. 



— When she speaks, is it not an alarum to loveP 

Othello, Act L, Scene 3. 
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itULY 3\&ti 

Benedick. — I hear bow I am censured : they say I will bear my- 
self proudly, if I perceive the love come from her ; they say, too, 
that she will rather die than give any sign of affection. I did never 
think to many : — 1 must not seem proud. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Aa ii., Scene y 



Othello.— 'Tis the soldiers' life 

To have their balmy slumbers waked with strife. 

Othello, Act il, Scene 3. 



AUGUST 1st. 

lago. — I have professed me thy friend, and I confess me knit to 
thy deserving with cables of perdurable toughness ; I could never 
better stead thee than now. 

Othello, Act i.. Scene 3. 



Joseph Surface. — That conversation, where the spirit of raillery is 
suppressed, wjll ever appear tedious and insipid. 

The School for Scandal, Act i., Scene 1. 



AUGUST 2nd. 

Gloucester. — Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt tears, 
Shamed their aspect with store of childish drops ; 
These eyes, which never shed remorsefiil tear, 
Thy beauty hath made blind with weeping. 

King Richard III., Act L, Scene 3. 

Ricketieu. — Richelieu ? Yesterday I was ! — 
To-day, a very weak old man ! — To-morrow, 
I know not what ! 

Richelieu, Act iv.. Scene i . 



AUGUST 3rd. 

Di^ Grant.— Yon— you affect me very much ! Havent I givtn 
you cveiything that money will buy ? 

Two Roses, Act ii. 



Shylock. — I say, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendship : 
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you wrong me not 

The Merchant of Venice, Act L, Scene 3. 



AUGUST 4th. 

OthelU. — My wife ! what wife ? I have no wife. 
O, unsupportable ! O heavy hour I 
Methinks it should be now a huge eclipse 
Of sun and moon, and that the affrighted globe 
Should yawn at alteration. 

Othello, Act v., Scene 2. 



Maihias.—YoMDZ men are ambitious. It is natural they should 
be. 

The Bells, Act ii. 



AUGUST 5th. 

Philip. — Poor child — it's not your fault — I don't blame you — only 
sometimes, sometimes a word, a look of yours has fed false hope in 
me, and I've thought the time might come when you would return 
the devotion of my life. Ask what you will of me, ni doit— buttocon- 
tinue enduring this agony of doubt — jealousy — bitterness of heart — 
no — no — Gods and angels never suffer so^and I^I am but a man. 



/■^^JS, Act I, Scene i. 
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AUGUST 6th. 

Romeo.— Tius gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation stain'd 
With Tybalf s slander, Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinsman : O sweet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate. 
And in my temper soften'd valour's steel 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii^ Scene i. 



AUGUST 7th. 

Richelieu. — The world would never need a Richelieu, if 
Men— bearded, mailed men— the Lords of Earth — 
Resisted flattery, falsehood, avarice, pride. 
As this poor child, with the dove's innocent scorn, 
Her Sue's tempters, Vanity and Power I 

Richelieu, Act iii. Scene I. 

Maebeth. — Who can be wise, amazed, temperate and fimous. 
Loyal and neutral, in a moment ? No man. 

Macbeth, Act iu. Scene 3. 



AUGUST 8th. 

Petruchio. — 'Tis the mind that mattes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meanest ha.bit 

The Taming 0/ the Shrew, Act iv., Scene 3. 

Othello. — Nay, had she been true, 

If heaven would make me such another world. 
Of one entire and perfect chrysolite, 
lid not have sold her for it 

Othello, Act V,, Scene 1. 
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AUGUST 9th. 

lago. — Come, come, good wine is a good familiar ci 
be well used : exclaim no more against it 

Otkello^ Act ii. Scene 3. 

Melttotte.—\ saw thee, and the passionate heart of man 
Enter'd the breast of the wild-dreaming boy. 
And from that hour I grew— what to the last 
I shall be— thine adorer I 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iiL, Scene 2. 



AUGUST lOth, 

Hamlet. — Nay, do not think I flatter ; 

For what advancement may 1 hope from thee, 
That no revenue hast but thy good spirits 
To feed and clothe thee ? Why should the poor be flattered ? 
Hamlei, Act iii., Scene 2. 

King Richard III.— ^ait^ on, march on, since we are up in 

If not to fight with foreign enemies. 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

King Richard III., Act iv., Scene 4. 



AUGUST nth. 

Romeo.— It is my soul that calls upon my name ; 
How silver-sweet sound lovers' tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attending ears ! 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iL, Scene 2. 

Young Marlow. — Well, this is the first time 1 ever heard of an 
inn-keeper's philosophy 1 . . . . Instead of the batde of Belgrade, 1 
think it's almost time to talk about supper. What has your 
' philosophy got in the house for supper 7 

■V, She Stoops to Conquer, Act ii 
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AUGUST 12th. 

Jeremy Didder. — She's mine. Now I shall visit the county 
squires upon other terms, — 111 only sing when it comes to my turn, 
and never tell a story or cut a joke but at my own table. 

Raising the Windy Act i., Scene 3. 



Hamlet. — Though I am not splenitive and raSh, 
Yet have I something in me dangerous, 
Which let thy wisdom fear. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene i 



AUGUST tSth. 

Othello.— i/iost potent, grave, and reverend stgniors, 
My very noble and approved good masters. 
That I have ta'er away this old man's daughter, 
It is most true ; true, I have married her : 
The very bead and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. 

Oikello, Act u, Scene 3. 

Melnette. — Wise judges are we of each other I 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene I. 



AUGUST 14th. 

Dericourt.—\ confess that kind of freedom is carried rather too 
far. Tis hard one can't have a jewel in one's cabinet but the 
whole town must be gratified with its lustre. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Aa i.. Scene 4. 



Gloucester. — O, 'tis a parlous boy ; 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable : 
He is all the mother's, from the top to to& 

King Richard HL, Act iii. Scene i, 
^ 



M 



TT,f«(1 



M 
•i^l> 



AUGUST 15th. 

Skyloei. — Signor Antonio, many a time and oft, 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances : 
Still have I home it with a patient shrug ; 
For sufferance is the badge of all our tribe. 

The Merchant of Vemce, Act i., Scene 3. 

Chevtidx. — I know little of women, but I think I have studied 
this girl so as to understand her. 

Uncle DieSs Darling, Act i. 



AUGUST 1.6th. 

Richelieu.— Speak not, but go : — I would not see young Valour 
So humbled as grey service. 

Richelieu, Act iv., Scene i. 

Romes. — Love, who first did prompt me to inquire : 
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot j yet, wert thou as far 
As that vast shore wash'd with the farthest sea, 
I would adventure for such merchandise. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 2. 



AUGUST 17th. 

Petruchio.—Vniat, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his feathers are more beautifiil ? . . . . 
0, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture and mean array. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iv., Scene 3. 

Othello. — rn see before 1 doubt ; when I doubt, prove. 
And on the proot there is no more but this,— 
Away at once with love and jealousy ! 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



AUGUST 18th. 

Richelieu. — Nay, my daughter, these 

Are but the blinding mists of daybreak love 
Sprung from its very light, and heralding 
A noon of happy summer, 

Richelieu, Act iii^ Scene i. 

Shylock. — If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them : 1 would have my bond. 

The MerchatU of Vemce, Act iv., Scene i. 



AUGUST igth. 

Macbeth. — Can such things be, 

And overcome us like a summer's cloud, 
Without our special wonder? You make me strange 
Even to the disposition that I owe, 
When now I think you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 

Macbeth, Act iiL, Scene 4. 

Young Marlow, — The girls like finery. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act ii 



AUGUST 20th. 

Richelieu. — And shall things — like notes 

That live in my daylight — lackeys of court wages, 

warfd starvelings — manikins, upon whose shoulders 
The burthen of a province were a load 
More heavy than the globe on Atlas — cast 
Lots for my robe and sceptre ? 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 2. 



Romeo. — 0, teach me how 1 should forget to think. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i., Scene 2. 
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AUGUST 21st. 

Hamlet. — Hear you, sir ; 

What is the reason that you use me thus? 
I loved you ever : but it is no matter j 
Let Hercules himself do what he may, 
The cat will mew and dog will have his day. 

Hamlet, ktX v., Scene i, 

Sir E. Mortimer. — I am singled from the herd of men, 
A vUe, heart<broken wretch. 

The Iron Chest, Act iL, Scene 4 



AUGUST 22nd. 

GloucesUr. — Shine out, fair sun, till I have bought a glass, 
That I may see my shadow as I pass. 

King Richard HI., Act i., Scene 3. 

Melfuttte. — The husband of a being so beautiful in her noble and 
sublime tenderness may be poor, — may be low-bom ; but he 
should be one who can look thee in the face without a blush, — to 
whom thy love does not bring remorse, — who can fold thee to his 
heait, and say, — " Here is no deceit ! " 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iv., Scene i. 
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AUGUST 23rd. 

Hamlet. — Thou wouldst not think how ill all's here about my 
heart : but it is no matter, .... It is but foolery ; but it is such a 
kind of gain-giving, as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hamlet, Act v.. Scene 2. 



Di^ Groftt. — I occasionally have money, but am without it as 
a rule. 

Ttdo Roses, Act i, 
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AUGUST 24th. 

Dorieourt.—l cant turn schoolmaster. Doricourfs wife must be 
incapable of imi»x)vement, — but it must be because there is no 
room for it 

The BelUs Stratagem, Act ii., Scene 2. 

Gloucester. — Now are our brows bound with virtorious wreaths, 
Our bruised arms hung up for monuments ; 
Our stem alarums changed to men? meetings, 
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures. 

Kit^ Richard III., Act L, Scene i. 



AUGUST 2Sth. 

Romeo. — O brawling love I O loving hate ! 
O anything, of nothing first create ! 
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick health I 
Still-waking sleep that is not what it is 1 
This love 1 feel, that feel no love in this. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i., Scene I. 



Digfy Grani, — There are numbers of whom I might borrow, but 
mhapptly, they might not lend. 

Two Roses, Act L 
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AUGUST 26th. 

Benedick.— lit come to thisP In foith, hath not the world one 
man but he will wear his cap with suspicion? Shall I never see a 
bachelor of three-score again ? 

Muck Ado About Nothing, Act i-, Scene i. 

Hamlet. — Be not too tame, neither, but let your own discretion 
be your tutor : suit the action to the word, the word to the action. 
Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i. 
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AUGUST 27th. 

Jfamlel. — Let me conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, 
by the consonancy of our youth, by the obligation of our ever- 
preserved love, and by what more dear a better proposer could 
charge you withal, be even and direct with me. 

Hamlel, Act ii., Scene 2. 



Richelieu.— Take her hand 

And speak tbe truth, with which your heart runs over. 

RicJulieu, Act iii., Scene r 



AUGUST 28th. 

Young Marlow.—\ do want to steal out of the room. Faith, I 
have often formed a resolution to break the ice, and rattle away at 
any rate. But I don't know how — a single glance from a pair of 
fine eyes has totally overset my resolution. 

.5'^ Stoops to CotiqmTy Act ii 

Macbtlh. — I 'gin to be aweary of the sun, 
And wish the estate o' the world were now undone. 

Macbeth, Act v., Scene %. 



AUGUST 29th. 

Petruchio. — Sunday comes apace : 

We will have rings and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o' Sunday. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iL, Scene 1. 

FabiMtt dei Franchl. — No — not Louis, bat Fabien — Fabien, his 
brother. Not the spectre of your victim, but one more terrible, 
more implacable. I am Fabien dei Francbi, come from the wilds 

V of Corsica to demand of you — Where is my brother ? 

JX^ TStf Corsican Brothers, Act iii. 
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^ AUGUST aotfu 

Sir Edward Mertimer. — Thoti jewel, reputation ! 
Let me secure thee, bright and spotless, now ; 
And this weak, careworn body's dissolution, 
Will cheaply pay the purchase 1 

Tkt Iron Oust, Act lii.. Scene L 



HamUt. — Why, then, 'tis none to you ; for there is nothing either 
good or bad, but thinldng makes it so : to me it is a prison. 

Hamlet, Act ii., Scene z. 



AUGUST 3l5t. 

Olhello. — Her father loved me ; oft invited me ; 
Still questioned me the story of my life. 
From year to year— the battles, sieges, fortunes. 
That I have pass'd. 

I ran it throi^h, ev'n from my boyish days, 
To the very moment that he bid me tell it ; 
Wherein I spake of most disastrous chances. 
And hair>breadth 'scapes in the imminent deadly breach. 
Othello, Act i., Scene 2. 



SEPTEMBER Jst. 

Gloueuier. — These eyes could ne'er endure sweet beauty's wreck; 
Yon should not blemish it, if I stood by : 
As all the world is cheered by the sun, 
.So I by that; it is my day, my life 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 2. 

Melnolte.— O conscience ! conscience ! 

It must not be ; — her love hath grown a torture 
Worse than her hate. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act IL, Scene i. 
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SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

Joseph Surface. — ^To smile at the jest which plants a thorn i 
another's breast, is to become a principal in the mischief. 

The School for Scandal, Act i.. Scene i. 

Othello — O. now for ever 

Farewell the tranquil mind I farewell content ! 
Farewell the plumed troop and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER 3rd. 

DoricouH. — Were the Medicean Venus changed to marble, 
and animated for me, and with a vulgar soul,— as she awoke to life, 
I should become the statue. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act iL, Scene I. 

Gloucester. — I do not know that Englishman alive 
With whom my soul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infant that is bom to-night : 

King Richard III., Act ii., Scene i. 



SEPTEMBER 4th. 

Othello.— O, farewell I 

Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump, 
The spirit- stirrii^ drum, [he ear-piercing fife, 
The royal banner, and ail quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war ! 
And, O you mortal engines, whose rude throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewell ! Othello's occupation's gone \ 

Othello, Act iiL, Scene 3. 
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SEPTEMBER 6th. 

Pelruchio.—Sa.Y that she rail ; why then 111 tell her plain 
She sings as sweetly as a. nightingale : 
Say that she frown ; 111 say she looks as dear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew. 

The Taming of the ShreWt Att iu, Scene I. 



Sir Edward Mortimer.— Anguish gnaws mc : 

Mountains of shame are piled upon me I Me I 
Who have made Fame my idoL 

The Iron Chest, Act L, Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER 6th. 

Mtlnotie. — You envy mc— I thank you — you may read 
My joy upon my brow — I thank.you, sir ! 
If hearts bad audible language, you would hear 
What mine would answer, when you talk of envy ! 

The Lady of Lyons, Att ii.. Scene i. 

Gloucester. — Cannot a plain man live and think no harm, 
But that his simple truth must be abused 
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks P 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER 7th. 

Ferment.— Pi. man of penetration and talents. 

The School of Reform, Act iL, Scene i. 

Philip. — Night and day, for nine long years, it has weighed me 
down J — in the wild prairie — in the busy world— the thought of my 
dead brother's face has risen up and stabbed me. Vain, vain to 
think, that he was worthless, dissolute — I sent that soul with all its 
sins — where t Ay, where? Infants know as much as do the 
sages. 
"V, Philip, Att iii., Scene i. 
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SEPTEMBER 8th. 

Romto. — Give me a torch, — 1 am not for this ambling; 
Being but heavy, 1 will bear the light, 

Romeo andJulUt, Act L, Scene 4. 

Digby Grant — You have got into difficulties— don't be down- 
hearted 1 A man can be cheerful even deep in debt. 

Two Roses, Act L 

//■^w/tf/.— There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all Denmarit— 
But he's an arrant knave. ffamUl, Act i. Scene S- 



SEPTEMBER 9th. 

Othello.— When light-wing'd toys 

or feathered Cupid seel tvith wanton dulness 
My speculative and ofUced instruments, 
That my disports corrupt and taint my business, 
Let all indign and base adversities 
Make head against my estimation ! 

Otkello, Act t, Scene 3. 

Doricovrt. — Ah ! & la mode attglaise, a philosopher — even ia 
^vc. . The Bellis Stratagem, Act L, Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER lOth. 

Melnotte. — If thou wouldst have me paint 

The home, to which, could love fulfil its prayers, 
This hand would lead thee, listen ! A deep vale 
Shut out by Alpine hills from the rude world j 
Near a clear l^e, margin'd by fruits of gold, 
And whispering myrtles ; glassing softest skies. 
As cloudless, save with rare and roseate shadows, 
As I would have thy fate I 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii.. Scene i. 
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SEPTEMBER llth. 

Hr. Irving /Int affeand at tit 1.yci,vm Theatre, iSjt, (^Landky). 

Eugene Aram. — I know not what it was, but thiogs went wrong. 
She knew him shallowly — she knew me well. 
He brought her straws, srriies, jests, and fulsomeness, — 
1 — wealth more than the Eastern Kings could buy. 
All the deep tender passiah of my youth ! 
Nay, love, remember this was long ago. 

The Fate 0/ Eugene Aram, Act iu. 

logo. — Pleasure and action make the hours seem short 

Othello, Act iL, Scene J. 



SEPTEMBER 12th. 

Hamlet. — O, it offends me to the soul to hear a robustiotis, 
periwig-pated fellow tear a passion to tatters, to very rags, to split 
the ears of the groundlings, who, for the most part, are ca.pable of 
nothing but inexplicable dumb-shows and noise. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i. 

Richelieu. — Moralists 

Say, Hope is sweeter than Possession I 

Richelieu, Act iL, Scene a. 



SEPTEMBER 13th. 

/■AiVi)*.— Perhaps your standard is too high for any human e»- 
cellence to reach. Ah ! I feel now, how great was my presumption 
in the old days, to think that you would care for me, 

Philip, Act ii.. Scene i. 

Richelieu.— lAt us own it :— there is One above 
Sways the harmonious mystery of ibe world, 
Even better than prime ministers. 

Jiickelitu, Act v.. Scene z. 
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ifr SEPTEMBER 14th. 

.f. 

"^ Otheih— I have seen the day, 

That, with this little ami and diis good sword, 
I have made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop : but, O, vain boast 1 
Tis not so now. 

Othello, Act v., Scene 2. 



Diffiy Grant. — Ya-as, I have held out my hand to the lowly — I 
have held out my hand to you. 

Titio Roses, Act iL 



SEPTEMBER 16th. 

Romeo. — Here will 1 set np my everlasting rest. 
And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars 
From this woiid-wcaried flesh. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene 3, 



Harry Domton. — I hate whining. Repentance is a pitiful 
scoundrel, that never brought back a single yesterday ; amendment 
is a fellow of more mettle. 

The Road to Ruin, Act iii.. Scene 2. 



SEPTEMBER 16th. 

Benedick. — 0, she misused me past the endurance of a block ! 
An oak with but one green leaf on it would have answered her. 
Much Ada About Nothing, Act iL, Scene i. 



Shylock. — Loss upon toss ! .... no satisfaction, no revenge : 
nor no ill-luck stirring, but what lights o^ my shoulders ; no sighs, 
but o* my breathing ; no tears, but of ray shedding. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iii<, Scene 3. 
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SEPTEMBER 17th. 

MelnolU.—Yxoxa my first years my soul was fill'd urith thee : 
I saw thee midst the flow'rs the lowly boy 
Tended, unmark'd by ihec— a spirit of bloom, 
And joy, and freshness, as if Spring itself 
Were made a living thing, and wore thy shape. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iii., Scene 2. 

Jfamea.—lie that is stnicken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight tost. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act L, Scene r. 



SEPTEMBER 18th. 

Mr. Irving jI«//Ai)«</Fabien and\jav\% Dei Francki (Lyceum 

Theathe, 1880). 
Fabien dei Francki. — Louis and I are twins. There is a strange, 
mysterious sympathy between us— no matter what space divides 
us, we are still one in body, in feeling, in soul. Any powerful im- 
pression which the one experiences, is instantly conveyed, by some 
invisible agency, to the senses of the other. 

The Corsican Brothers, Act ii. 

Louis dei Francki. — This love first dawned in Corsica. A breeze 
as soft and balmy as the odour of oui orange groves, wafted it to- 
wards my heart : a rude tempest has torn it from m& 

The Corsican Brothers, Act ii. 



SEPTEMBER lOth. 

Macbeth.— t\Si.tt life's fitful fever he sleeps well \ 
Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poison, 
Malice domestic, foreign levj', nothing, 
_ Can touch him further. 

Macbeth, Act iii., Scene a. 



Otkello, Act ii., Scene 3. 
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SEPTEMBER 20th. 

Charles Surface. — My distresses are so many that I can't afford 
to part with my spirits ; but I shall be rich and splenetic aU in 
good time. 

TTie School for Scandal, Act ir., Scene I. 

Romeo. — I dreamt my lady came and found me dead 
(Strange dream ! that gives a dead man leave to think); 
And breathed such life with kisses in my lips, 
That I revived and was an emperor. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene i. 



SEPTEMBER 21st. 

Sir Edward Mortimer.— Well, well— wither ! 
Perish this frail and fickle frame !— this clay. 
That in its dross-like compound doth contain 
The mind's pure ore and essence. 

The Iron Chest, Act i.. Scene 3. 

A'lVf^^w'Aarrf///— What is done cannot be now amended: 
Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes, 
Which after hours give leisure to repent. 

King Richard III., Act iv., Scene 4, 



SEPTEMBER 22nd. 

Benedick. — Well — everyone can master a grief but , he that 
Much Ado About Nothing, Act iii.. Scene i. 



Charles I.— A secret in a woman's breast 
Is like a thistle on a windy day, 
Which wafts off many couriers of down. 
Till all the flower, in hints, is filched away. 
1 knew a woman once who kept a secret 

Charles I., Act i. 
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SEPTEMBER 23rd. 

lago. — Since I could dislinguish between a benefit and an injurr, 
I never found nian that knew how to love himself. Eie I would 
say 1 would drown myself for the love of a guinea-hen, I would 
change my humanity with a baboon. 

Othello, Act L, Scene 3. 



MelnotU. — This is her image — painted from memory. Oh, how 
:he canvas wrongs her I 1 shall never be a painter. I can paint 
no likeness but one, and that is above all art 

The Lady of Lyons, Act i.. Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER 24th. 

Mr, Irving maiU Ms First Appearemct in Lendm (Princess's 
Theatre, 1859). 

It seemed no summer cloud of passing woe 
Could fling its shadow on so fair a show — 
It seemed the gallant forms that feasted there 
Were all too grand for woe, loo great for care ; — 
Whence came the anxious eye, the altered tone, 
The dull presentiment no heart would own, 
That ever changed the smiling to a sigh 
Sudden as sea-bird flasbing from the &ky ? 

The Feast o/Selshatxar. 



SEPTEMBER 26th. 

Mr. Irving first played Macbeth {Lycedm Theatre, 1875). 

Macbeth. — Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo ; down 1 
Thy crown does sear mme eyeballs. And tby hair. 
Thou other gold -bound brow, is like the first. 
A third is like the former. .... A fourth ! start, eyes I 
What, will the line stretch out to the crack of doom 7 
Another yet I A seventh ! I'll see no more ; 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass 

Which shows me many more Horrible sight I 

Macbeth, Act iv,. Scene i. 
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SEPTEMBER 26th. 

Mtlnotte. — Thine eyes would call up smiles in deserts, taix one. 
Tka Lady of Lyons, Act iii., Scene i. 

Romeo.— \ do protest, I never injured thee \ 
But love thee better than thou canst devise. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii., Scene i. 

Richelieu. — All time my foe. 

If I, a Priest, could cast this holy Sorrow 
Forth from her last asylum ! 

Richelieu, Act iv.. Scene i. 



SEPTEMBER 27th. 

Mr. Irving /rj/^/<i>vi/ Richelieu, 1873, and Sir E. Mortimer, 1879 
(Lyceum Theatre). 
Richelieu.— Fail,— fail ? 

In the lexicon of youth which Fate reserves 
For a bright manhood, there is no such word 
hi— fail/ . , , . Never say "Fail" again. 

Richelieu, Act ii.. Scene 2. 

Sir Edward Mortimer. — Oh ! that mind ! 
That mind of man ! that godlike spring of action ! 
That source whence learnmg, virtue, honour flow [ 
Which lifts us to the stars, -p^, j^^ cke,t. Act i.. Scene 3. 



SEPTEMBER 28th. 

Mr. Iv/mG first phytd Charles I. (Lyceum Thkatrb, 1873). 

Charles L — O my loved solace on my thorny road : 
Sweet clue in all my labyrinth of sorrow, .... 

To thee 1 do consign my memory. 

O, keep my place in thine for ever green, 

All hung with the immortelles of thy love ; 

That sweet abiding in thine inner thoughts, 

I long for more than sculptured monuments. 

Or proudest record "mong the tombs of Kings. 

REMZUBim CArf«/.,A«iv. 



MG. IRVING AS CHARLES 1. 

:a Charlrs t.— " Tht King must cheer Ks follnwei^' sinking hea^ 

lliough without cheer hiniMtr." 

Ckarln I., Acl JL 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 
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SEPTEMBER 29th. 

Ml Irving /r^ appeared en the Slt^ (LVCBUM Theatke, 
SuNDEKLAND, 1856) as Orleans in " Richelieu." 

Vanderdecken. — The sound of life once more, 
Of human voices and of laughter. Laughter 
Upon these ears which echoed drowning cries, 
A peaceful home to eyes grown wild with wreck. 
Long in a dream trance, the hope which 
Only feeds the wonn despair, blossoms again. 
The ray of light that's yonder, 
Comes like a kindly hand. 

Vanderdecken, Act il, Scene i. 



SEPTEMBER 30th. 

//dWfZ?/.— Imperious Csesar, dead and turned to clay, 
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away : 
O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall to expel the winter's flaw. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene i. 

Remeo.—Viy bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne. 
And all this day an unaccustomed spirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v., Scene i. 



OCTOBER 1st. 

Macbeth. — My way of life 

Is fallen into the sear, the yellow leaf: 
And that which should accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have. 

Mofbetk, Act v., Scene 3. 

Richelieu. — A subject's luxury ! 

Yet if you must love something, Sii&— love me / 

Richelieu, Act v., Scene 2. 
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:S^ OCTOBER 2nd. 

V Bob Cassitt.—\ wonder what makes me think so much of her ? I 

never did of any other girl 

Dearer than Life, Act iL 

Rmiuo. — O mischief, thou art swift 
To enter in the tboughu of despoate men I 

Ramto and Juliet, Act v. Scene i. 

Melitotle. — Tis past, forget it 

I am prepared ; life has no further ills. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v., Scene 1. 



OCTOBER 3rd. 

Pelruchio, — I ant as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And when two raging fires meet together 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fiiry : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Aa u.. Scene i. 

Cheumix. — The cleverest of men must sometimes make mis- 
takes. 

Uncle Dices Darling, Act ill 



OCTOBER 4th. 

Hamlet. — There's a divinity that shapes oiu: endS) rough-hew 
them how we wilL 

HamUt, Act v., Scene 3. 

Benedick. — 1 do much wonder that one man, seeing how much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates himself to love, will, after 
he hath laughed at such shallow follies in others, become the 
ai£ument of bis own scorn by falling in love. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act iL, Scene 3. 
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OCTOBER 5th. 

Romeo. — This day's black fate on more days doth depend. 
This but begins the woe others must end. 

Romeo and/uliet. Act iii.. Scene i 

Count Tristan. — If now 1 died 

At least I've looked on Beauty face to face; 
I've touched her peerless hand and felt her breath 
Upon my cheek — the spell upon my heart 
\Suddenly\ kiy, let's away, and shun this witchery, 

lolanthe. 



OCTOBER eth. 

Mr. lRVING/rri/Sg^[/DORICOURT (ST. jAMES'S THEATRE, 1866), 

Doricourt. — Pho! thou hast no taste ; English-beauty! "Tis 

insipidity ; it wants the zest, it wants poignancy. . , Why, 1 have 
known a Frenchwoman, indebted to nature for no one thing but a 
pair of decent eyes, reckon in her suite as many counts, marquises, 
and petits maitres, as would satisfy three dozen of our first-rate 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act i., Scene 3. 



OCTOBER 7th. 

lago.^-Yit was a wight of high renown, 
And thou art but of low degree : 
'Tis pride that pulls the country down; 
Then take thine auld cloak about thee. 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3, 

Benedick. — Come, come, we are friends : let's have a dance ere 
we are married, that we may lighten our hearts. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 4. 
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OCTOBER 8th. 

Sir EdivarJ Mortimer. — Draw me a man, 
Struggling for fame, attaining, keeping it. 
Dead ages since, and the historian 
Decking hi$ memory in polish'd phrase, 
And I can follow him through every turn, 
Grow wild in his exploits, myself himself, 
Until the thick pulsation of my heart 
Wakes me. 

Tit Iron Chest, Act i., Scene 3. 



OCTOBER 9th. 

Romeo. — Eyes, look your last t — 

Arms, take your last embrace J and lips, O ! you 

The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss 

Here's to my love I 0, true apothecary ! 

Thy drugs are quick. — Thus with a kiss 1 die. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act v.. Scene 3. 



Dighy Grant. — Mrs. Cupps, you cannot be expected to under- 
stand the feelings of a gentleman. 

Two Rous, Act I. 



OCTOBER lOth, 

Hamlet. — A dream itself is but a shadow. 

Hamlet, Act ii., Scene 2. 

Synorix. — O thou, whose breath 

Is balmy wind to robe our hills with grass. 
And kindle all our vales with myrtle blossom. 
And roll the golden oceans of our grain, 
And sway the long grape bunches of our vines, 
And fill all hearts with fatness and the lust 
Of plenty, make me happy in my marriage. 

The Cup, Act ii. 




OCTOBER nth. 

Me, iKvitfQ Jirtt flayed Benedick (Lyceum Theatre, i88a). 

Bewdiik {singing), — The god of love, 
That sits above. 
And knows me, and knows me, 
How pitiful 1 deserve,— 
I mean, in singing ; but in loving, — Leander the good swimmer, 
Troilus,aiid a whole bookful of these quondam carpet-mongers, whose 
names yet run smoothly in the even road of a blank verse, why, they 
were never so truly turned over and over as my poor self, in love : 
Marry, I cannot shew it in rhyme ; I have tried ; I can find out no 
rhyme to lady but baby, an innocent rhyme ; for school,/ool, a bab- 
bling rhyme ; for scorn, horn, a hard rhyme ; very ominous endings : 
No, I was not born under a rhyming planet, nor I cannot woo in 
festival terms. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v.. Scene 2. 



Benedick. — It is certain I am loved of all ladies, only you eycepted: 
and I would I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart ; 
for, truly, 1 love none. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act L, Scene i. 



OCTOBER I2fh. 

Othello. — He is a good one, and his worthiness 
Does challenge much respect, 

Othello, Act iv., Scene i. 

MelnoUe.—Vio the stars think of us ? Yet if the prisoner see 
them shine in his dungeon, wouldst thou bid him turn away from 
their lustre? Even so, from this low cell, poverty, I lift my eyes 
to Pauline, and forget my chains. 

The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act i., Scene $. 
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OCTOBER rsth. 

Joseph Surface. — Whenever I hear the current running against 
the chaiacten of my friends, I never think them in such danger 
u when Candour undertakes their defence. 

The School/or Scandal, Act i., Scene i. 



Lotds XL— Ay, ay, — 1 know, — I know 

How much a royal son can do against 
A king — 1 was a Dauphin once ! 

Ij>uu XL, Act ii 



OCTOBER )4th. 

Madtetk,— Better be with the dead 

.... Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restless ecstasy. 

Macbeth, Act iii.. Scene 3. 



Richelieu.— Go, my children ; 

Even 1 loved once ! Be lovers while ya may 1 
How is it with you, Sir ? You bear it bravely : 
You know, " it asks the courage of a lion " ! 

Richelieu, Act i., Scene 3. 



OCTOBER 16th. 

De Neuville. — Falsehood never sat on that pure and open b 
Treason never lurked in the depth of that dear eye. 
Poison never seethed in the honey of these hps. 

Plot and Passion, Act iii 

Hamlet. — O heart, lose not thy nature ; let not ever 
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom : 
\M. me be cruel, not unnatural : 
J will speak daggers to her, but use none. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene 3. 



OCTOBER reth. 

Harry Domion.—\fia have not acquired your character in the 
worid for nothing. 

T/uSoadtel^n,AxX\U Scent i, 

Rpmeo.— She'll not be hit 

With Cupid's arrow ; she hath Dian's wit ; 
'And, in strong proof of chastity well arm'd, 
From Love's weak childish bow she lives unharmed. 
0, she is rich in beauty. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i., Scene i. 



OCTOBER [7th. 

lago. — There are a kind of men so loose of soul 
That in their sleeps will mutter their affairs. 

Olhello, Act iii., Scene 3. 



Digi^ Grant. — Thank heaven ! I will now no longer be under 

obligations to anybody The pubUc acknonlec^e wealth, 

the government acknowledge influence. By a skilful selection of 
pohtics I may yet see my white hairs undo- a coroneL 

Two Rosei, Act L 






OCTOBER 18th. 

Sir Edward Mortimer. — ^When castigating plagues are hurled 
on man, 
Stands lean and lynx-eyed Curiosity, 
Watching his neighbour's soul. Sleepless himself, 
To banish sleep from others. 

The Iron Chest, Act iL, Scene 2, 

Othello. — Excellent wretch ! Perdition catch my souL 
But I do love thee ! and when I love thee not, 
Chaos is come again. 

Othello, Act iii. Scene 3. 
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OCTOBER IGth. 

KiMg RUhofd in. — I will converse with iron-witted fool* 
And unrespective boys : none are for me 
That look into me with considerate eyes. 

King RUkard III; Act iv., Scene 3. 

Melnotte.-^Pih ! the same love that tempts us into sin, 
If it be true love, works out its redemption ! 
And he who seeks repentance for the Past 
Should woo the Angel Virtue in the future. 

Th^ Lady of Lyons, Act v.. Scene 2. 



OCTOBER 20th. 

Richelieu. — You're made to rise ! You arc, Sir ; eyes of lynx, 

Ears of the stag, 

You are a valiant fellow, — yea, a trusty, 
Religious, exemplary, incorrupt. 
And precious jewel of a fellow. 

Richelieu, Act ii. Scene 2. 

Romeo. — Farewell, I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act liL, Scene j. 



OCTOBER 21st. 

Doricourt. — Englishmen make the best soldiers, citizens, 
md philosophers in the world, but the very worst footmen. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act I, Scene 3 

ffamlet. — My father's spirit in arms ! all is not well ; 
I doubt some foul play : would the night were come ! 
Till then, sit still, my soul : foul deeds will rise, 
Though all the earth o'erwhelm them, to men's eyes.. 

Hamlet, Act i., Scene 2. 



OCTOBER 22nd. 

logo. — I of whom his eyes had seen the proo^ . . • 
Must be belee'd and calm'd 
By debitor and creditor ; this counter-caster, 
He in good time, must his lieutenant be, 
And I— God bless the mark l^his Moorship's ancient ! 

Othello, Act i., Scene i. 

Benedick. — Suffer love I a good epithet 1 1 do suffer love indeed, 
for I love thee against my wilL 

Muck Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 3. 



OCTOBER 23rd. 

Mr. Irving yJrrf/iywi/ Jingle (Lyceuk Theatre, iS?!)- 

/infi^.— Conquests ! Thousands. DonBolaro Fizzgig— Grandee 
— only daughter— Donna Christina— splendid creature — loved me 

to distraction— jealous father— high-souled daughters-handsome 
Englishman — Donna Christina in despair — prussic acid^ — stomach- 
pump in my portmanteau — operation perfonned — old Bolero in 
ccstacies— consent to our union— join hands and floods of tears — 
romantic story^very. 

Jingk, Aa iL 



OCTOBER 24th. 

Harry Domton. — Love, they say, cannot be resisted. 
The Road to Ruin, Act ii. Scene i. 



Romeo. — Ah, Juliet 1 if the measure of thy joy 
Be heap'd like mine, and that thy skill be more 
, To blaion it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich music's tongue 
Unfold th' imagined happiness that both 
Receive in eittier by this dear encounter. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 6. 
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OCTOBER 26th. 

Hamlet. — Do not saw the air too much with your hand, thus ; 
but use all gently : for in the very torrent, tempest, and, as I m^ 
say, whirlwind of your passion, you must acquire and beget a 
temperance that may give it smoodmess. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Eugene ^rom.— Look at my hollow cheek,— no school girfs 
secret 
Has left these shadows there. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act iii. 



OCTOBER 26th. 

Otheiio.—l do but say what she b .... an admirable musician. 
Othello, Act iv., Scene i. 

Di^y Granl.-^o\i know I would do anything to oblige roy 
friends. 

Two Roses, Act i. 

Hamlet. — One that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Hath ta'en with equal thanks. 

Hamlet, Kcx iii., Scene 2. 



OCTOBER 27th. 

Shylock. — Out upon her I Thou tortures! me, Tubal : it was mj 
turquoise ; I had it of Leah when I was a bachelor : I would not 
have given it for a wilderness of monkeys. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iiL, Scene I. 

Richelieu. — For this soldier, — | 

France haih none braver, — and his youth's folly 
Is long since cancelled by a loyal manhood. ' 

Richelieu, Act iv^ Scene i. 



'^ 



OCTOBER 28th. 

0/i^lia.—Biit that I love the gentle Dcsdemona, 
I would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumscription and confine 
For the sea's worth. 

OtHeOo, Act i^ Scene 2. 

Moduj.^Cbit tale is all a forgery ! . . . . 
From first to last ne'er spoke I 
To proctor's daughter while I was at college. 

Tht Hunchback, Act iv., Scene i. 



OCTOBER 29th. 

Romto. — Ha ! banishment ? be merciful, lay — death : 
For exile hath tnore terror in his look, 
Much more than death -. do not say— banishment 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii., Scene 3. 

J^elnaffe.—Sbt will never know how deeply she was loved. 

TAe Lady of Lyons, Act v., Scene i. 

logo.— And what* s he then that says I play the villain ? 

Othello, Act ii, Scene 3. 



OCTOBER 30th. 

Richelieu.— GrtAi men gain doubly when they make foes friends. 
Remember my grand maxims ; — First employ 

All methods to conciliate Failing these — 

All means to crush ; as, with the opening and 

The clenching of this little hand, 1 will 

Crush the small venom of these stinging courtiers. 

Richelieu, Act t.. Scene 2, 

^, Romeo. — In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman. 

.%K» Romeo and Juliet, Act i.. Scene i. 



OCTOBER 3Ist. 

Mr. Irving /rrf pUytd Hamlbt in London (Lyckhu Thiatu, 

1874). 

Hamlet. — Remember thee 1 

Yea, from the table of my memory 
111 wipe away all trivial, fond records, 
All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past, 
That youth and observation copied there ; 
And thy commandment all alone shall live, 
Within the book and voltmie of my brain, 
Unmixed with baser matter : yes, by heaven ! 

Hamlet, Act L, Scene 5. 



NOVEMBER 1st. 
Mr. Ikvikg Jlrst flajyeii Shylock (Lyceum Theatre, i879)- 

Shylock. — You'll ask me, why I rather choose to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats ? Ill not answer that •, 
But say it is my humour ; Is it answered ? 
What if my house be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleased to give ten thousand ducats 

To have it baned f Now, for your answer : 

As there is no firm reason to be rendered. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 

Why he, a harmless, necessary cat ; 

So can 1 give no reason, nor I will not. 

More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Antonio, that 1 follow thus 

A losing suit against him. 

The Merchant of Venice^ Act iv,, Scene i. 

Mr. Irving on that occasion said— 

" I assure you that this is the happiest moment of my life . . . .' 
And again, in the -words of Bolingbroke — 

" I count myself in nothmg else so happy 
As in a soul remembering my good friends," 

King Richard 11., Act ii., Scene 3. 
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NOVEMBER 2nd. - - 

Richelieu. — Sec, my liege, — see thro' plots and counterplots — 
Thro' gain and loss — thro' glory and disgrace — 
Along the plains, where passionate Discord rears 
Eternal Babel — still the holy stream 
Of human happiness glides on I 

Richelieu, Act v., Scene 2. 

Charles I. — I had not half a welcome from the bairns — 
I missed the sweetest welcome of them aH 

CharUs I., Act i. 



NOVEMBER 3rd. 

Sir Edtvard Mortimer. — Trust me, dear friend, 
If admiration of thy charity 
May argue charity in the admirer, 
I am not destitute. 

The Iron Chesi, Act «., Scene 2. 

Gloucester.— ^o dear 1 loved the maa that I must weep. 
I took him for the plainest harmless creature 
That breathed upon this earth a Christian. 

King Richard III., Act Ui^ Scene 4. 



NOVEMBER 4th. 

Romeo. — Plainly know, my heart's dear love is set 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, so hers is set on mine ; 
Gut when, and where, and how. 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
111 tell thee as we pass. 

Rom40 and Juliet, Act ii.. Scene 3. 

Doricourt.—fho X Never moralise without spectacles. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act i., Scene 3. 
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NOVEMBER 6th. 

Hamlet.— ^f} be or not to be : that is the question : 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer 
The shngs and arrows of outrageous fortune, 
Or to take anns against a sea of troubles, 
And by opposing end them. 

Hamlet, Aa iii, Scene i. 

Othello. — I cannot speak enough of this content ; 
It stops me here ; it is too much of joy. 

Othello, Act il, Scene i. 



NOVEMBER 6th. 

Macbeth. — The mind I away by, and the heart I bear 
Shall never sag with doubt nor shake with fear. 

Macbeth, Act v., Scene 3. 

Melnotte. — Thy memory, at least, must be mine till death ! If I 
live, the name of him thou hast oncelovedshalluot rest dishonoured; 
— if I fall, amidst the carnage and the roar of battle, my soul will 
fly back to thee, and love shall share with death my last sigh I 

The Lady 0/ Lyons, Act iv., Scene i. 



NOVEMBER 7th. 

Doricourt. — Like a good design spoiled by the incapacity of the 
artist, her faults are evidently tie result of her father's weak in- 
dulgence. I observed an expression in her eye incongruous with 
the folly of her lips. 

The Bellas Stratagem, Act ii., Scene 3, 

Philip. — In the heart of so stem a moralist is no room for pity. 
Philip, Act iii., Scene 1. 



NOVEMBER 8th. 

Mr. Ikvinc tfMtd the Philosophical Institute's Session at Edih- 

BDKOH, by Dbuvbring a I.ECTURE OH " Thb Stage As It Is," 

1881. 

Mr. Irving. — The theatre, as a whole, is never b«low the average 

moral sense of the time The stage is now the property of the 

educated people. ... I do not mince the matter as to my personal 
position here, because I feel it is a representative one, and 
marks an epoch in the estimation in which the art I love is 
held by the British world. . . . No apology for the stage. None ts 
needed. It has but to be named to be honoured. ... It is now 
seen to be an elevating instead of a lowering influence on national 
morality. . . . How noble the privilege to work upon the finer — the 
linest — feelings of universal humanity ! H ow engrossing the fascina- 
tion of those thousands of steady eyes, and sound sympathies, and 
beating hearts which an actor confronts, with the confidence of 
friendship and co-operation, as he steps upon the stage to work out 
in action, his long-pent comprehension of a noble masterpiece ! How 
rapturous the sati^action of abandoning himself, in such a presence 
and with such sympathisers, to his author's grandest flights of 
thought and noblest bursts of emotional inspiration ! 

Extra£Ufrom "The Stage As It Is." 



NOVEMBER 8th. 



Ranvdon Scudamore. — I am in love — ay, like a madman, — a 

wolf,— a fool— all three in turn I craved to sec her. They 

told me she was dying of brain fever. and then I knew I 

loved her. She recovered slowly. I did not. I got worse. Then 
1 wrote to her. She refused to see me. 1 insisted. She left town. 
I have written to her address in the country, for see her I will, 
come what may. Hunted Down, Act ii. 

King Richard III, — Let not our babbling dreams affright oar sojIs. 
King Richard III., Act v.. Scene 3. 



NOVEMBER lOth. 

Jtfe/fioiie.—Yoa like this ring? Ah, it has, indeed, a lustre since 
your eyes have shone on it Henceforth bold me, sweet enchant- 
ress, the Slave of the Ring. 

7/ie Lady of Lyons, Act ii., Scene i. 

Macbeth. — Sleep, that knits up the ravelled sleeve of care, 
The death of each day's life, sore labour's bath, 
■Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second course, 
Chief nourisher m life's feast ■ 

Macbeth, Act ii., Scene 2. 



NOVEMBER llth. 

Richelieu. — Rivals, Sire, in what? 

Service to France? I have none I Lives the man 
Whom Europe, paled before your glory, deems 
Kival to Armarid Richelieu 7 

Richelieu, Act iv., Scene i, 

Hamlet. — To what base uses we may return, Horatio I 
Why may not imagination trace the noble dust of 
Alexander, till he find it stopping a bunghole ? 

Hamlet, Act v.. Scene i 



NOVEMBER 12th. 

Othello. — I had rather be a toad. 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a comer in the thing 1 love 
For others uses. Yet 'tis the plague of great ones ; 
Prerogatived are they less than the base. 

Othello, Act iii., Scene 3. 

Melnctte.—^oi^i What Is a riband worth to a soldier? 
Worth everything ! Glory is priceless I 

The Lady of Lyons, Act I, Scene 3. 
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NOVEMBER 13th. 

—One woman is fair, yet I am well ; another is wise, 
yet I am well ; another virtuous, yet 1 am well ; but till all graces 
be in one woman, one woman shall not come in my grace. Rich 
she shall be, that's certain ; wise, or I'll none ; virtuous and fair, 
or 111 never look on her ; mild, or come not near me ; noble, or 
not I for an angel ; of good discourse, an excellent musician, and 
her hair— Ah !— her hair^— her hair shall be of what colour it please 
God. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act ii., Scene 3. 



NOVEMBER 14th. 

Sytwrix.—^z will be glad enough to wear my crown, 
And I will make Galatia prosperous, too, 
And we will chirp among our vines, and smile 
At bygone things, till that eternal peace. 

The Cup, Act L, Scene 3. 

Olhtllo.^ I must be found : 

My parts, my title, and my perfect soul 
Shall manifest me rightly. 

Othello, Act i., Scene 2. 



NOVEMBER 15th. 

Melrtotte. — A palace lifting to eternal summer 
Its marble walls, from out a glossy bower 
Of coolest foliage musical with birds, .... 
While the perfumed light 
Stole through Che mists of alabaster lamps, 
And every air was heavy with the sighs 
Of orange-groves and music from sweet lutes, 
And murmurs of low fountains, that gush forth 
I'the midst of roses!— Dost thou like the picture? 

The Lady of Lyons, Act ii.. Scene i, 



NOVEMBER 16th. 

ffamle/.—Thnh, thrift, Horatio ! the funeral baked-meats 
Did coldly furnish forth the marri^e tables. 
Would I had met my dearest foe io heaven 
Or ever 1 had seen that day, Horatio ! 

Hamlet, Act L, Scene 2. 

Benedick. — They swore that you were almost sick for me. 
Beatrice. — They swore that you were well-nigh dead for me. 
Benedick. — Tis no such matter. Then you do not love me ? 
Beatrice. — No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 4. 



NOVEMBER 17th. 

logo. — Reputation is an idle and most false imposition; oft got 
without merit, aad lost without deserving ; you have lost no repu- 
tation at all, unless you repute yourself such a loser. 

Othello, Act ii., Scene 3. 

Othello. — It gives me wonder great as my content 
To see you here before me. O my soul's joy ! 
If after every tempest come such calms, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death ! 

OtAellf, Act a, Scene i. 



NOVEMBER 18th. 

Young Marloisi. — A very impudent fellow this ! but he's s 
character, and 111 humour him a little. 

She Stoops to Conquer, Act iL 

Gloucester. — The world is grown so bad, 

That wrens make prey where eagles dare not perch : 
Since every Jack became a gentleman, 
There's many a gentle person made a Jack. 

King Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 

Macieth.—Tbe labour we dehght in physics pain. 

Macbeth, Act ii., Scene 3. 



NOVEMBER 19th. 

Mr. Ikviito and Mr, Toole Read and Recited al EnraBDRCH far 
the Sufftrers by tht Failure ef tkt "City of Qlaigaa" Bani. 1878. 

There cometh forth a hand, — upon the stone, 
Graving the symbok of a speech unknown ; 
Fingers like mortal fingers — leaving there 
The blank wall flashing characters of fear ; — 
And still it glideth silently and slow, 
And still beneath the spectral letters grow — 
Now the scroll endeth — now the seal is set — 
The hand is gone — the record tarries yet 

Tie Feast 0/ BelsAazzar. 



NOVEMBER 20th. 

Mr. Irving first phytd Mathias {1871), and Read and Recited at 
Glasgow >r the Sufferirt by tht " Ciiy Sank " Fatlurt (1878). 

Mathias. — Oh ! what a power it is to know how to guide your 
destiny in life. You ninst hold good cards in your hands, as I have 
done, and if you play them well you may defy ill-fertune > . . ■ 

Mathias. — To-night I triumph. 

The Bells, Act iii. 

The waiter burst into tears. I was very much concerned for his 
misfortunes , . . Therefore I gave him one of my three bright 
*'''"'"SS- Copperfield and the Waiter. 



NOVEMBER 21st. 

Macbeth. — Then comes my fit again : I had else been perfect, 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock, 
As broad and general as the casing air : 
But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. 

Macbeth, Act liL, Scene 3. 

Philip. — ^You do mistake. I am not one to change ; 
I never loved you more. 

Qfieen Mary, Act v., Scene I. 
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^ NOVEMBER 22nd. 

Sir E. Mortinur. — Honour, thou blood-stained god ! at whose 
red altar 
Sit war and homicide, Oh, to what madness 
Will insult drive thy votaries ! 

The Iron Chest, Art ii, Scene 4. 

Pelruckio.~-Vi\vf doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
O slanderous world ! Kate lilce the haid-twig 
Is straight and slender, and as brown in hue 
As hazel-nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act iL, Scene 1. 



NOVEMBER 23rd. 

Melfwtte. — Wealth ! wealth, my mother 1 Wealth to the mind — 
wealth to the heart— high thoughts — bright dreams — the hope of 
lame — the ambition to be worthier to love Pauline. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act I, Scene 3, 

Iago.—\i thou hast that in Ihee indeed, which I have greater 
reason to believe now than ever, I mean purpose, courage and 
valour— show it, 

Othello, Act iv.. Scene 2. 



NOVEMBER 24th. 

Return. — I am tired of the town beauties, with their faded 
cheeks and artificial bloom. 

The Lancashire Lass, Prologue. 

Romeo. — Soil t what light through yonder window breaks ? 
It is the east, and Juliet is the sun !— 
Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already sick and pale with grief. 
That thou, her maid, art iax more fair than she. 

Romeo and Julitt, Aa iL, Scene 3. 
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% 't> NOVEMBER 25th. 

% 

Gloucester. — Great promotions 

Are daily given, to ennoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, were worth a noble. 

KiHg Richard III., Act i., Scene 3. 

Eugene Aram.—\ loved another woman long ago 
And staked my soul for her .... 
1 loved her till I looked out on the world 
As a sick dream, and all my old delights 
Decayed and dropped away. 

The Fate 0/ Eugene Aram, Act iil 



NOVEMBER 26th. 

■ Benedick. — Because I will not do them the wrong to mistrust 
any, I will do myself the right to trust none ; and the fine is, for 
the which I may go the finer, I will live a bachelor. 

Much Ado About Noting, Act L, Scene i. 

Joseph Surface. — The man who can break the laws of hospitality, 
and tempt the wife of his friend, deserves to be branded as the 
pest of society. 

The School for Scandal, Act iv., Scene 3. 



NOVEMBER 27th. 

Romeo. — I am too sore empierced with Cupid's shaft 
To soar with his light feathers, and so bound, 
1 cannot bound a pitch above dull woe. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act i, Scene 4. 

Shylock. — Thou sticVst a dagger in me : — I shall never see 1 
gold again. y^^ Merchant of Venice, Act iil, Scene 1, 

No lack of goodly company was there, 
No lack of laughing eyes to light the cheer. 

The Feast of Belshazzar. 
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NOVEMBER 28th. 

MelnotU. — Others 1 The world is crumbled at my feeL 
She was my world ; fill'd up the whole of being — 
Smiled in the sunshine— walk'd the glorious earth- 
Sate in my heart— was the sweet life of life. 

Tke Lady of Lyons, Act v., Sc6ne i. 

King Richard IH. — I have set my life upon a cast, 
And I will stand the hazard of the <Ue : 
A horse I a horse ! my kingdom for a horse ! 

King Rickmrd III., Act v.. Scene 4. 



NOVEMBER 28th. 

Hamlet. — O heavens ! die two months ago, and not forgotten 
yet? Then there's hope a great man's memory may outlive his life 
half a year : but by'r lady, he must build churches then ! 

Hamlet, Act iii.. Scene 2. 

Benedick. — Here's our own hands against our hearts. Com^ 1 
will have thee ; but, by this light, 1 take thee for pity. 

Muck Ado About Nothing, Act v.. Scene 4. 



NOVEMBER 30th. 

Melnotte.— This love — 

Vain, frantic, guilty, if thou wilt, became 
A fountain of ambition and bright hope ; . . . . 
Art became the shadow 
Of the dear starlight of thy haunting eyes ! 
Men called me vain — some mad — I heeded not ; 
But still toil'd on — hoped on — for it was sweet, 
If not to win, to feel more worthy thee. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iiL 
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DECEMBER 1st. 

King Richard JJI. — Virtuons and fair, royal and gradous. 

King Richard III., AsAvf.tSc&m. 

Count Trittan. — Oh I what a matchless beauty! what a fonn 1 
What gracious gentleness in eveiy feature I 
And her sweet voice I lolantke. 

Gloucester. — I never sued to friend nor enemy ; 
My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing words, 
But, now thy beauty is proposed my fee. 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak. 

King Richard III., Act L, Scene z. 



DECEMBER 2nd. 

/r<jm/«/.— Conscience does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought, 
And enterprises of great pith and moment, 
With this regard their currents turn awry, 
And lose the name of action. 

Hamlet, Act iii., Scene i. 

Bob Gassitt. — There's a girl to wear round your heart ! 

Dearer than U/e, Act L 



DECEMBER 3rd. 
Eugene Aram. — She loves the simplest flowers — III pick thi 

The garden cowslip, filled brimful with scent, 

A little rosebud opening tender lips 

As if they'd hurst into a song of perfume. 

But not so sweet as that old song of Ruth's. 

.... She loves me— loves me 1 

Yes, I am loved by innocence. 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act l, Scene r. 

Duiose. — You're the bravest man in France. 

The Lyons Mail, Act iii., Scene i 



1 



DECEMBER 4th. 

JtfMW,— When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains such falsehood, then turn teats to fires ! 
One fairer than my love 1 th' all-seeing sun 
Ne'er saw her match, since first the world begun. 

Jiameo emd Juliet, Act i., Scene 2. 

Harry Domton. — Round let the great globe whirl ! and whirl it 
will, though I should happen to slide from its sur&ice into infinite 
nothingness. 

The Road to Ruin, Act iv., Scene 2. 



DECEMBER 6th. 

Melnotte.—^OM can be proud of your connection with one who 
owes his position to merit, — not birth. 

The Lady of Lyons, hxX ii., Scene i. 

Othello. — She swore, in faith, 'twas strange, 'twas passing 
strange, 
'Twas pitiful, 'twas wondrous pitiful : 
She wished she had not heard it, yet she wish'd 
That heaven had made her such a man. 

Othtllo, Act i., Scene 3. 



DECEMBER 6th. 

Charles I. — I fear me I may sometime fade from 
Lest, when the heart expelleth grey-stoled grief, 
That I may bide no longer in thy memory. 

Charles I., Act iv. 

Macbeth.^ I have no spur 

To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vadting ambition, which o'erleaps itseU' 
And falls on the other. 

Macbeth, Act i., Scene 7. 
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DECEMBER 7th. 



Petruckio. — Well revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats and caps and golden rings, 
With ruffs and cufTs and fardingales and things ; 
With scarfs and fans and double change of braveiy, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 

The Taming of the Shrew, Att iv., Scene 3. 

King Richard TIT. — I have not that alacrity of spirit, 
Nor dieer of mind that I was wont to have. 

King Richard TTI., Act v.. Scene 3. 



DECEMBER 8th. 

Hamlet. — Hold, hold, my heart j 

And you, my sinews, grow not instant old. 
But bear me stiffly up. Remember thee I 
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat 
In this distracted globe. 

Hamlet, Act L, Scene 5. 

Mathias. — There is one advantage about the cold. It gives ym 
a good appetite. 

The Bells, Act L 



DECEMBER 9th. 

Richelieu. — France ! I love thee I 

All earth shall never pluck thee from my heart I 
My mistress — France,— my wedded wife, — sweet France 
Who shall proclaim divorce for thee and me ! 

Richelieu, Act L, Scene 2. 

Romeo. — Her eyes in heaven 

Would through the airy region stream so bright 
That birds would sing and think it were not nighL 

Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., Scene 2. 
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.f''^ DECEMBER lOth. 

PMip.—Yo\x must be sweet and supple, like a FiendunaiL She 
is none of those who loathe the honeycomb. 

Queen Mary, Act iv.. Scene i. 

/ago. — Our bodies are our gardens, to the which our yrills aie 
gardeners ; so that if we will plant nettles, or sow lettuce, set hyssop 
or weed up thyme, , , . why, the power and corrigible authority 
of this Ues in our wills. 

Othello, Act L, Scene 3. 



DECEMBER llth. 

Shyloek. — Till thou canst rail the seal from off my bond. 
Thou but ofTend'st thy lungs to speak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. 

Tke MerchoKt of Venice, Act iv.. Scene i. 

yingle. — Unhappy? Your love bestowed upon a man who is 
insensible to the blessing — who even now contemplates — but no; 
he is my friend ; I will not expose his vices — Miss Wardle — &re- 



DECEMBER 12th. 

Romeo. — My mind misgives, 

Some consequence, yet hanging in the stars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels : 
But He, that hath the steerage of my course, 
Direct my sail \ 

Romeo and Juliet, Act L, Scene 4. 

— Ah 1 it is pleasant to hear the sound of gold ! 
The Bells, Act iL 



-,..<! b, Google 



-; DECEMBER 13th. 

\ Mr. IvmG first played Chevenix (Qdeen's Theatre, 1869). 

Ckevenix. — I don't wish to mince words with yon. lo one word, 
I wish to marry that girl, and I will place her on the level with the 
highest Ask anyone in Dorsetshire what they think of Regmald 
Cbevenix, and they will all speak of his wealth, his old family, his 
h^b position, his great influence, and his unblemished name. I 
am so placed that I need not fear that any inquiries will ever be 
made upon the antecedents or pre-nuptial relations of the woman 
of my dioice. 

VncU Dicl/s Darling, Act L 



DECEMBER 14th. 

Vanderdecken.—^<xa fate ne'er lay with hisL A glorious pearl 
in a dull setting. A mountain antelope subdued to bear a burden 
jn a dusty highway. Expel him from thy heart. 

Vanda-deckm, Aa iil. Scene i. 

Charles I. — The guiding star of thy true love for me, 
Is good to steer by. 

Charles /., Act L 



DECEMBER 16th. 

Melneiie.—l was my own lord. Then did I seek to rise 
Out of the prison of my mean estate ; 
And, with such jewels as the exploring mind 
Brings from the caves of knowledge, buy my ransom 
From those twin gaolers of the daring heart — 
Low birth and iron fortune. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iii., Scene 2. 

Romio. — Is the day so young? Ah me ! sad hours seem long. 
Romeo and Juliet, Act i.. Scene 1. 
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DECEMBER ISth. 

Joseph Surface. — He that is in distress, though a. stranger, has a 
Tight to claim kindred with the wealthy, I am sure I wish I was 
of that class, and had it in my power to offer you even a small 
reUeC 

School for ScMidal, Act v., Scene i. 



Macbeth, Act i. Scene 7> 



DECEMBER 17th. 

JUckelieu.—TrMK j— tnie ;— my leeches bribed to poisoners ; — 
To strangle me in sleep ;^My very King [pages 

(This brain the unresting loom, from which was woven 
The purple of his greatness) leagued against me. 
Old — childless — friendless — broken— all forsake — 

All— all— but — The indomitable heart 

Of Atmand Richelieu I 

Richelieu, Act iL, Scene 2, 

O/hello.—'Who can control bis fate 1 

Othello, Act v., Scene 2. 



DECEMBER 18th. 

Melnoite. — The past was hers ; I dreamt not of a Future 
That did not wear her shape I Mem'ry and Hope 
Alike are gone. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act v.. Scene i. 

Vanderdecken. — I catch a ring of pity in your tone— infinite pity 
—just as strange to me as this flow^s perfume to my sense, long 
used to bilge and brine. 

Vanderdecken, Act ii., Scene 2. 
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DECEMBER 19th. 

King Richard HI. — 1 cannot make you what amends 1 would, 
Therefore accept such kindness as I can. 

King Richard III., Act iv., Scene 4. 

Sir Edward Mortimer. — That Fame's stJ« fountain ! 
That doth transmit a fair and spotless name, 

.... Give me that ! 
Oh I give me but to live, in after age, 
Remembered and unsullied ! 

The Iron Chest, Act i, Scene 3. 



DECEMBER 20th. 

Hamlet.— Blest are those 

Whose blood and judgment are so well commingled, 
That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 
To sound what stop she please. 

Hamlet, Act iii.. Scene 3. 

Betudick. — They seem to pity the lady ; it seems, her affectints 
have theur fiill bent. Love me I why, it must be requited. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act ii. Scene 3. 



DECEMBER 21st. 

Macbeth.— In his royalty of nature 

Reigns that which would be feai'd ; 'tis much he daies. 
And, to that dauntless temper of bis mind. 
He bath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safety. Macbeth, Act iii., Scene i. 

Richelieu. — Bah 1 in policy 

We foil gigantic dangers, not by giants. 
But dwarfs,— The statues of our stately fortunes 
Are sculptured by the chisel — not the axe. 

RicheUttt, Act ii., Scene 3. 
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DECEMBER 22nd. 

Hamlet. — I loved Ophelia ; forty thousand brothers 
. Could not, with all their quantity of love, 
Make up my sum. 

Hamlet, Act v., Scene i. 

Jose^ Surface.— ^T\it heart that is conscious of its own integrity 
is ever slow to credit another's treachery. 

School for Scandal, Act iv., Scene 3. 

Benedick. — Thou ait sad ; get thee a wife. 

Much Ado About Nothing, Act v., Scene 4. 



DECEMBER 23rd. 

Chevenix. — You cannot expect me to mix in the petty discussions 
on domestic arrangements ? A man of my position ! Am 1 to 
fritter away my life in the frivolities of home existence ? Pre-pos- 
ter-ous! 

Uncle DicHs Darling, Act ii. 

King Richard HI. — 1 have learned that fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay ; 
Delay leads impotent and snail-paced beggary. 

King Richard HI., Act iv,, Scene 3. 
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DECEMBER 24th. 

Benedick. — They, say the lady is fair ; 'tis a truth I can bear them 
witness ; and virtuous j^-'iis so, 1 cannot reprove it ; and wise, but 
for loving me ;— By my troth, it is no addition to her wit ; — nor no 
great argument of her foUy, for I will be horribly in love with her. 
Much Ado About Nothing, Act iL, Scene 2. 

Macbeth. — Now o'er the one-half world 
Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse — 
The cuitain'd sleep. 

Macbeth) Act ii., Scene i. 



DECEMBER 2Sth. 

SkylMk.—iniKt^ is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. 

The Merchant of Venice, Act iv., Scene i, 

Melnclte. — For thee I sought to borrow from each grace, 
And every muse, such attributes as lend 
Ideal charms to love. I thought of thee 
And passion taught me poesy— of thee, 
And on the painter's canvas grew the life 
Of beauty. 

The Lady of Lyons, Art iiL, Scene 2. 



DECEMBER 26th. 

Mr. Ikvihg eptiudlhi Lycbuu Season (1S81) with "Two Rosbs,''mi' 

flayld DlGBY GRANT. 

Digby Grant. — Ida, you annoy me very much ! I will not be 
looked at in that way by you. Wherever I go I am resperted as 
ihe representative of a noble and ancient family. When I go into 
the House of Commons I am listened to, generally, with respect- 
on Wednesdays. Yet when I am in my own house, I am distrusted 
by my own children. Ah ! it b very Meeting to me. 

Tvio Roses, Act iiL 



DECEMBER 27th. 

Gloucester. — My other self, my counsel's consistory, 
My oracle, my prophet ! 
I, like a child, will go by thy dirertion. 

.A'ifff AVAnn////., Act iL, Scene2. 

Richelieu. — Goddess of bright dreams. 

My country— shalt thou lose me now, when most 
Thou need'st thy worshipper ? My rkative ^nd I 
Let me but ward this danger from thy heart. 
And die, but on thy bosom. 

Richelieu, Act iv., Scene 1. 
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DECEMBER 28th. 

Romeo. — AH these woes shall serve 
As sweet discourses in our time to come. 

Romeo and Juliet, Act iii.. Scene $. 

Eugene Aram. — I have lived 

A life of purity and winnowed thought 

The Fate of Eugene Aram, Act iii, 

lago. — Demand me nothing, what you know, you know : 
From this time forth I never will speak word. 

Otkellg, Act v., Scene 2. 



DECEMBER 29th. 

Othello. — Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining, and the rest : 
Were it my cue to fight I should have known it 
Without a prompter, 

Otkello, Act I, Scene 2, 

Charles Surface. — There's nothing in the world so noble as a man 
of sentiment 

The School for Scandal, Aa iv., Scene 3. 

Gloucester. — Why, thus it is when men are ruled by women. 

King Richard III., Act L, Scene I. 



DECEMBER 30th. 

Ri-Opehikg if At LtrCEUu Theatre under Ms. Irvinc's Own 
Manacehbnt (1878), He piaytd Hahlet. 

/Titm/^A— O'er-step not the modesty of nature ; for anything so 
overdone is from the purpose of playing, whose end, both at the 
first and now, was and is, to hold, as 'twere, the mirror up to nature ; 
to show virtue her own feature, scorn her own image, and the very 
age and body of the time his form and pressure. Now this over- 
done, or come tardy off, though it make the unsldlfiil laugh, cannoi 
but make the judicious grieve ; the censure of the which one most 
in your allowance o'erweigh a whole theatre of others. 

Hamlet, Act iii.. Scene i. 

Hamlet, — With all my love I do commend me to you : 
And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to express his love and friending to you, 
God willing, shall not lack. 

Hamlet, Act L, Scene S- 

Mr. Irving. — "As long as I have the management of this theatre, I 
shall never rest while I can do anything to elevate my art or ensure 
your comfort .... To produce the Hamlet of to-nigh^ I have 
worked all my life." 

Extracts from Mr. Iruing's S^ck oh the Occasion. 



DECEMBER 31st. 

Macbeth. — To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morraw, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day 
To the last syllable of recorded time, 
And all our yesterdays have lighted foob 
The way to dusty deiwh. Out, out, brief candle ! 

Macbeth, Act v., Scene 6. 

Melnolte. — What is past is past There is a future left to all, w 
have the virtue to repent, and the energy to atone. 

The Lady of Lyons, Act iv.. Scene i. 
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